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Six More World’s Records 


Smashed 


with US .22 N. R. A. Cartridges! 


URING the New England Intercollegiate 
Matches, Capt. Raymond C. Smith of the 


Boston University Rifle Team made a perfect score 
of 1200 x 1200 in the 50-foot Indoor N.R.A. Match 
—a world’s record. 

In a recent match for pistol shooting, the Spring- 
field (Massachusetts) Revolver Club Team made 
a score of 1202 x 1250 for pistol shooting at 20 
yards—a world’s record. 

In the same match, an individual score of 247 
x 250 was made by Dr. I. R. Calkins of the Spring- 
field Revolver Club Team—a world’s record. 

In the Metropolitan League Matches, held at the 
47th Regiment Armory, Brooklyn, N. Y., a score 
of 4903 x 5000 at 100 yards was made by Mr. L. J. 


Corsa of the Manhattan Rifle Club Team—a world’s 


record. 
Mr. Corsa also established the remarkable score 


of 989x 1000 for 100 consecutive shots a¢ 100 yards 
—a world’s record. 

In the U. S. R. A. Class B Championship Pistol 
Matches, Mr. Charles A. Price of the Springfield 
(Massachusetts) Revolver Club scored 483 x 500 at 
20 yards—a world’s record. 

All of these world’s records were made with US 
.22 N.R.A. Long Rifle Cartridges. These cartridges 
are the choice of experts because they are high- 
powered, uniform, and built for extreme accuracy 
at all ranges, from 25 yards to 200 yards. 

You, too, can have the satisfaction of using the 
kind of cartridges with which crack shots break 
world’s records. US .22 N. R.A. Cartridges are 
sold by dealers everywhere, and cost no more than 
other makes of similar calibre and style. 

US N.R.A. Cartridges are loaded with Lesmok 
powder and made both with solid bullet for range 
use and hollow-point bullet for small game. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO., 111 Broadway, New York 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, St. 
Louis, Cincinnati, San Francisco; United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia; National 
Lead and OilCompany, Pittsburgh; James Robertson Lead Works, Baltimore; Merchants’ 
Hardware Specialties, Limited, Calgary, Alberta; Hingston -Smith Arms Co., Winnipeg; 
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ohn Hallam, Ltd., Toronto. 
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This is the Tank 






Home comfort in permanent camp 
or wayside stop 


Prest-O-Lite gas and Prest-O-Pocket stove let you enjoy the full pleasure of camp- 
ing. Prest-O-Stove folds no bigger than the palm of your hand. Prest-O-Lite Tank 
is 6 inches x 20 inches—holds gas enough for three meals a day for a week. 
Exchange empty tanks for full tanks at any of the 22,000 Prest-O-Lite stations. 


Pay only for gas. 


“Camp like a King” with 


Srest-OLite Gas 


and PREST-O-POCKET STOVE 


No wood to chop—no scouting for dry kind- 
iing—no fussing and coaxing damp wood, no 
smelliness, no oil to leak. Prest-O- Pocket stove 
is always ready. Turn on the gas—boil coffee in 
four minutes—steak or fish browned to a turn 
in five minutes. No trouble—no fuss. 


If you need light, the same Prest-O-Lite tank 
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THE PREST-O-LITE COMPANY, Inc. 


SMALL TANK SALES DEPARTMENT 


Indianapolis, Ind. 


New York Office: 30 East 42nd Street 
Pacific Coast Office: 599 Eighth Street, San Francisco 
In Canada: Prest-O-Lite Company of Canada, Ltd., Toronto 


gives you artificial sunlight—at the same time 
you are cooking, if you wish. 


See your nearest dealer 
Over 22,000 gas stations, garages and sporting 
goods dealers handle Prest-O-Lite gas and camp 
equipment. See the nearest one or write us for 
illustrated booklet. Sporting Goods Dealers: 
Write for our interesting proposition. 
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This is the Stove 
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That tense moment with dogs at point, just before the 
whirr of wings brings action. The gun will snap to the 
shoulder with more confidence—results will be surer— 


if the shells are loaded with Du Pont or Ballistite. 


Du Pont makes powder—not shells. Du Pont 
Powders are loaded in every brand of shell. 
The name “DU PONT” or“BALLISTITE”, 
printed on the carton and the top shot wad, 
tells you what powder you are shooting. 
Specify the powder when you buy the shell. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC. 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 


When you shoot a shell loaded 
with Du Pont or Ballistite Powder 
there is a century of experience 
back of your trigger-finger. Isn’t 
it worth your while to look for the 
name on the top shot wad? 


SHOOT DUPONT POWDERS 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. It will identify you. 
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Steel Fishing Rods 
Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 


BRISTOL, MEEK AND KINGFISHER CATALOGS 
MAILED FREE ON REQUEST. WRITE TODAY TO 


THE Horton MANUFACTURING Co., BriIsTOL, CONN. 
Pacific Coast Agents: Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream, It will identify you. 
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CANOEING DOWN MOOSE RIVER 


A Trip in Western Maine 


AVING made half a dozen canoe 
H trips on the waters of the Maine 

woods, I began to look around 
for something new, and upon studying 
Hubbard’s Guide and map to Moose- 
head Lake and northern -Maine, I de- 
termined that Moose River, which 
flows into the western shore of the 
lake, should give anyone,a 
short paddle of interest. The 
usual canoe trips, such as the 
Allagast, Penobscot, St. John, 
lead to the north, east and 
south, but here was a chance 
to go into western Maine. 

The guides to whom I spoke 
about the jaunt were not over- 
enthusiastic, remarking that 
to come down Moose River was 
a hard trip with a shift at Somerset 
Junction. As I was wondering whether 
or not to press the matter further, who 
should appear at our summer camp at 
Waring Point, Kineo, Moosehead Lake, 
but Simon Capino, the veteran guide. 
Simon is always ready for adventure, 
and when a paddle down Moose River 
from its headwaters was mentioned, he 
lost no time in saying he was ready to 
go on what he termed a sight-seeing 
tour, especially as he had never been 
up or down the river any further than 
Jackman’s, and then many years ago. 
And now was the time for action, as 
there was a good pitch of water. 

On August 2, 1922, we started, duly 
equipped with the usual camp dunnage, 
and paddled across Moosehead Lake to 
Rockwood, where we took the railroad 
to Somerset Junction, made the short 
shift to the connecting railway and 
thence were on our way to a station 
which would start us well up the river 
and which we determined would be 
Holeb. . 
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By PALMER H. LANGDON 


Arriving at our destination in a driz- 
zling rain, we lost no time in finding a 
camp site on the banks of the stream, 
a quarter of a mile from the railway 
station. Fred Dion, a town store- 
keeper on whose land we camped, gave 
us a friendly greeting, brought us ice- 
water and warned us of the abundant 


The evening was radiant with moonlight . . . 
the. shore fringes and distant mountains could 
be plainly seen. It was so quiet that the cry of 
the loon, the quack of the duck and the hoot 
of the owl could be heard distinctly ‘during 
the twilight nocturnal hours. 


crop of mosquitoes that the summer 
rains had produced. Likewise the rail- 
road pump engineer was kind enough 
to bring us a mosquito sprayer—and 
we found the advice correct and the 
sprayer useful in fighting this un- 
usual early August pest in the Maine 
woods. Fortunately, we had a sheet 
of cheese-cloth with us which we tucked 
under the ridge-pole and fastened with 
safety-pins at each end of the tent or 
the mosquitoes would have stopped any 
possible sleep the first night in camp. 
No extra urging was needed in the 
morning to make a hasty exit from this 
mosquitoville, and we paddled furiously 
down the tiny stream to outrun the 
stingy pests. With the aid of the 
friendly current we were making such 
good time and encountering such slight 
obstructions that we thought we had 
struck a picnic canoe stream and that 
all the talk about Moose River’s being 
a hard trip was drawn from lazy im- 
agination—when about noon there sud- 
denly hove in sight ahead of us a mass 


of rocks and boulders that were square- 
ly set in our way, determined to dispute 
our passage. 

The country was new to Simon and 
the trails around the obstructions were 
overgrown—so after a brief survey of 
the situation he determined that he 
could drag the empty canoe over stones 
with here and there a bit of 
water to help, while I busied 
myself with backing over the 
campage. 

Jumping boulders with a 
pack of some sort on your back 
is not the easiest thoroughfare 
in the world, for a misstep 
might mean broken bones, but 
anyone who goes to the woods 
must be ready for any emer- 
gency and bear his burdens lightly, and 
after two hours of lugging in the hot- 
test time of a hot day, we succeeded 
in getting over our eleven pieces of im- 
pedimenta and were ready to eat and 
go on, when three young campers, who 
were carrying their canoe up-stream, 
appeared on the scene. 

“No use loading your craft,” they 
shouted to us. “Another worse carry 
right ahead of you, and there are five 
carries before you reach Attean Lake.” 

The news fairly wilted us for a mo- 
ment, as the only information we had 
gathered from those who were supposed 
to know was that we would have to 
carry around Holeb Falls, and we had 
jumped an inoffensive ledge of the early 
morning, supposed to have been the 
Falls, and here were five portages to 
oppose us—a regular obstacle race, 

Sure enough, we had not paddled 
more than 200 feet when we met an- 
other roar of water and a mass of ugly- 
looking boulders as far as we could see 
down the curve of the stream. 


Contents Copyrighted by Forest and Stream Pub, Co, 


PGR ARI d Se TN 


ip el 





THE GUIDE HAD TO DECIDE 
QUICKLY UPON THE COURSE TO 
BE TAKEN, 


Again Simon reconnoitered, and this 
time came back with the news that he 
had struck a trail around the rips, but 
it would have to be swamped (cut) out, 
and when that was done he believed we 


could get around in “jig time,” though 


it was about a half mile long. In the 
meantime, we had better camp where 
we were. A good camp site was lo- 
cated among pines on high ground— 
with towering mountains surrounding 
us, and we turned in with the hope 
that on the morrow we could conquer 
the carries, no matter how formidable, 
especially as the guide had, with stren- 
uous effort, again dragged the canoe 
over the rocky, bumpy waterway. 

In the morning the luggage was put 
over the trail with speed, only delaying 
us about an hour, and we were on our 
way rejoicing that those two hard car- 
ries were behind us, but three more 
were to come before reaching the lake 
region. Carries are a feature of the 
river, and when considered as a change 
from the constant paddling, they are 
not bad at all, but in reality give the 
canoe travelers a chance to exercise 
their legs. 

Another interesting feature is to 
watch the guide rope down the empty 
canoe over the rough places, which he 
does wherever possible to save the drag- 
ging and wading. 

At the last of the carries there was 
a wooden track and a hand-car that 
was used for carrying the mail, but 
Uncle Sam’s track was in very bad 
repair and three times the car ran off 
the track—one time so badly as to spill 
the load. This last shift was made at 


OFTEN THE GUIDE, BY WADING AND 

PULLING, CAN KEEP THE CANOE IN THE 

STREAM. HOWEVER, MANY PORTAGES 
WERE NECESSARY ON THIS TRIP. 


the time that nature gave us a shower, 
so we were thankful to have the car 
at all, even with its rotten track. 

As the afternoon was spent, we de- 
cided to camp at the last rips—knowing 
that we were through with our carries 
for a while. It had taken us two days 
to get down the Upper Moose, and 
though we were told that by taking a 
branch stream we would have avoided 
one or two of the five carries, we felt 
that, after all, for real strenuosity and 
rugged scenery, it was best to have 
come down the main stream. 

A short paddle in the morning 
brought us to Attean Lake, and a 
pretty body of water it is—a veritable 
miniature Moosehead, with its sur- 
rounding mountaings and wooded isles. 
A brisk northwester was sweeping 
across the water and we had to push 
our way through it, and as usual this 
effort proved to be great sport—tuss- 
ling with a head wind and trying to 
keep the canoe from turning upside 
down. Strong arms will not permit 


IT IS SUCH SCENES AS THESE 
THAT MAKE MAINE A POPU- 
LAR STATE WITH CANOEISTS. 


such a turnover, however, and in 
the course of the morning we 
had mastered Attean; had gone 
through the connecting stream to 
McKinney’s place (now the Cook 
Farm); then through Wood Pond 
and on to Jackman’s by noon. It 
was then merely a matter of a 
pleasant paddle down stream to 
Long Pond, which point reached, 
we bore to the north, past the first 
point of land, where a fine camp 
site was found, with a splendid 
spring of water and high ground 
commanding a fine view of the 
lake. Henry Hughey, of Jackman, 
has established a log-cabin camp 
there, but also welcomes camp- 
ers. 

The evening was radiant with moon- 
light, and the shore fringes and distant 
mountains could be plainly seen; now 
and then the lights of an automobile 
would flicker by on the southern shore, 
speeding along the Kennebec-Quebec 
roadway. The night was so still that 
the cry of the loon, the quack of the 
duck and the hoot of the owl could be 
heard distinctly during the twilight 
nocturnal hours. 

Nature smiled on us in the morn- 
ing with a clear day and a fair wind 
which megnt a fine sail down Long 
Pond, so by noon we left the lake and 
were looking for the dam which is a 
trifle down the outlet stream. After 
a quick lunch on the shore and a short 
journey, we did not have to look long, 
for there loomed up ahead of us like a 
great breakwater—Long Pond Dam. 

Heretofore the guide had been able 
by wading and dragging to keep the 
canoe in the stream, but this time not 
only must all of the eleven packages 
be lugged around the dam, but the 
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canoe itself must be lifted up on the 
high banks and then shouldered along 
the bramble-bushed carry until we 
could get past the dam, where the art- 


ful Simon lowered it into the roaring. 


waters. 

As I stood on the top of the dam and 
noticed the strong head of water that 
was pouring through the gates, and 
the rush of water 
down - stream 
through a mass of 
rocks, I wondered 
if we could ever 
get through this 
part of the trip 
and have left 
our canoe, our 
luggage, or our 
senses. But there 
was not much time 
to think of the dan- 
gers, and after the 
canoe was carried 
around the dam 
the campage must 
be lugged still far- 
ther down-stream to a point where it 
could be safely put aboard, and the 
guide was to take the canoe down to 
that point of landing while the “sport” 
worked on the packs. A short distance 
below the dam I had noted quite a pitch 
of water and had reported the fact 
to the guide when, as I stepped out 
of the trail to the shore, I saw Simon 
standing up in his canoe and drifting 
apparently straight to the brink of the 
falls. I scrambled over the boulder 
rocks as quickly as possible until I was 
within hearing distance, then raised 
my arms and shouted above the roar 
of the water, “Simon, ‘the Falls!” 

Simon never paid any more attention 
to me than if I had been a wooden 
Indian, and here was a live “Injun” 
seemingly going to shoot over these 
miniature falls—like the fabled Indian 
maiden at Niagara, who is pictured as 
making the leap standing upright in a 
canoe. 

I thought I might never see Simon 


again, at least alive, but just before he 
reached the brink he deftly worked the 
canoe shoreward, stepped out, and then 
calmly roped down the canoe. Then 
he informed me that he never took any 
man’s word about the pitch of water, 
but had concluded beforehand that an 
empty boat on a rope was the proper 
caper for a falls of that depth. 
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CALM, PEACEFUL WATERS—THE REST UL AFTERMATH OF A DIFFICULT PORTAGE. 


We were now past the falls at the 
dam and had the canoe again loaded 
for the passage down, but the rapids 
were ahead of us, and the subject of 
swift water. brings to mind a para- 
graph of Hubbard’s fine book—“Woods 
and Lakes of Maine.” Says Hubbard: 

“The act of running rapids in a canoe 
is always exhilarating. To a person 
of good nerves who tries it for the first 
time, it is apt to be nothing but pleasur- 
able; but one who knows its dangers 
never enters upon it without some slight 
fear or trepidation. And yet the dan- 
ger passed, one is ever ready to face it 
again with a skilful steersman.” 

Skilful steersman Simon was now 
standing in the stern of the canoe, set- 
ting-pole in hand, and surveying the 
situation before we took the quick 
water that was tumbiing, rushing, roar- 
ing, seething, surging, among the rocks 
—water enough to float the canoe, but 
could she get through with a whole 
skin? 


Of course, the way it is done is by 
the guide putting on the brakes or, as 


* he expresses it, “Snubbing her down.” 


Before the canoe is allowed to: budge, 
he has cast a searching glance on the 
immediate water in the foreground 
and determined what flow of water or 
“channel” he will allow her to. shoot 
for a short distance before he. again 
puts on the brakes, 
viz: jams down his 
pole and holds her 
just before she 
strikes the rocky 
eternity for which 
she is bound. Then 
he finds another 
streak of. safe wa- 
ter before he gives 
her another shoot. 
Sometimes the 
guide has to work 
the canoe across 
the whole stream 
before he will let 
her go again, hold- 
ing the boat with 
all of the strength he can command 
against the avalanche of water that 
would send her down-stream onto the 
rock that juts up right in the path. 

It takes a skilful steersman, for 
shooting rapids is a real bit of guiding 
and is in striking contrast to a lot of 
so-called “guiding” which is indulged 
in by many city folk on Moosehead 
Lake, viz: motor-boat picnicing. 

But with shooting white water comes 
the labor and the hardships of camp- 
ing—the backing of dunnage and sleep- 
ing on balsam boughs under a tent. 
However, the experience is worth the 
hardships many times over, and it is 
doubtful if even flying can give an ad- 
venturer a greater thrill than several 
hours in raging, rocky water. 


After shooting and snubbing for an 
hour or so, we came to another falls 
near Stony Brook which required an- 
other haul of luggage and another wade 
by the guide—this time in one plunge, 

(Continued on page 468) 


THE MAINE GUIDES ARE A STURDY, RUGGED TYPE.OF MANHOOD AND HAVE WON THE ADMIRATION OF MANY TRAVELERS AND 
CELEBRITIES, AMONG THEM THEODORE ROOSEVELT. 
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UST wondering. Just trying to 
J figure out if modern man has a 

proper appreciation of, a wise 
valuation of, the sublime restfulness of, 
Mother Nature, at her primitive best. 
Has an editorial hint, eh? Well, we 
just can’t help it. 

There are so many “Isms” in the 
world today. It might not be amiss to 
throw out a love-of-the-outdoors-wave. 
It is barely possible that the suggestion 
may be caught up by some who really 
need the basic idea. If Radio could 
broadcast the true story of rod-and- 
reel, of gun and of the perfume of 
bacon, frying just outside a mountain 
tent, we believe the morals of the world 
might be benefited. 

There has not been enough of it. 

Take such publications as this— 
FOREST AND STREAM—the circulation 
figures show that the men who buy it 
are confirmed sportsmen for the most 
part, with a sprinkling of those who 
are just beginning to see the light. 

Those men and women who have 
never hunted, fished, gone to remote 
places, and lived outside their own high 
civilization, so called, should be the 
REAL readers of journals of this kind. 
They need it most. Some of the best 


COOL, TUMBLING WATERS, FLECKED 
WITH SUN AND SHADOW AND THE 
HOME OF EQUALLY RESTLESS TROUT. 
ON AND ON, OVER GLISTENING BOULD- 
ERS, FROM A SOURCE DEEP IN THE 
UPPER HILLS. 
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By W. LIVINGSTON LARNED 


medicines are not in bottles at all. 
Such as, the scent of the pine and the 
natural hunger which results from a 
long day’s hike. America is awakening, 
we grant you that. There are more 
eager campers than ever and the high- 
ways are throbbing with people who, 
while sincere, do not quite know what 
to do or how to do it. 

We are almost prepared to say that 
the biggest piece of news in America to- 
day, is the gradual consciousness of 
Nature and what she has to bestow. 
The Government is aware of the trend. 
More and more documents are ready 
for public study. The man who grows 
stale half way along in life has only 
himself to blame. 

These thoughts are inspired by a 
recent experience. The man who has 
been an outdoor enthusiast all his life 
loses sight, very often, 
of the great, great other 
half.” But there comes 


THE SHERIFF, WHO IS A 
FAMOUS TROUT FISHER- 
MAN IN HIS OWN. RIGHT 
AND WHO MAKES PEOPLE 
RESPECT GAME BY RE- 
SPECTING IT HIMSELF. 













omradeship— 


A Brief Essay on Man’s Finer 
Appreciation of the Real Wild- 


wood, With Occasional Reference to Boy- 
hood’s Reactions to It. 
More Concerning Forest Fires, Human Nature and the Lure of 
We Come to Know That an Abandoned Farm 


Can Bring Greater Happiness Than a Mansion. 


Sonnyboy - Learns 


an hour when his conscience hurts him. 
He wants all men to know. 

“Father,” said Sonnyboy, “Mister 
Chip said he would take us to a trout 
stream this morning, didn’t he?” 

It was our third dawn on the old 
farm. Sickness now seemed strangely 
foreign to me. My physician had been 
right. “Quiet,” he had said, “complete 
rest, and elbow-touch with green things. 
You have been devoured by the big city 
viewpoint.” 

I was enamored of an abandoned 
farm. I found all of Sonnyboy’s youth- 
ful enthusiasms reawakening within 
me. I was his age again, in thoughts, 
at least. And that is one of the grestest 
possible arguments in favor of this 
story. Oh, you fathers... you 
middle-aged men, who have lost illu- 
sions . . what a wonderful thing it 
is to brush in close contact with Youth! 




















DOWN DIZZY ALTITUDES OF ROCK, 
GREY-GREEN WITH MOSS AND FILLED 
WITH MYSTIC GROTTOES, THE BEAU- 
TIFUL WATERS FLOW. WHO WOULD 
NOT BE A TROUT WITH THESE 
PLACES FOR HOME? 
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OCCASIONALLY THERE IS A MILL RACE 

OR A SHIMMERING FLOW DOWN A HALF- 

DISMANTLED DAM, WHILE ALL ABOUT 

THE OAKS AND SILVER BIRCHES GLEAM 
LCOME. 


If you have no sons of your own, then 
borrow a son. Take some OTHER in- 
dolent, sluggish man’s boy out for a 
good time in the game country. 

That third morning found me oddly 
and paternally linked with my environ- 
ment. The little farmhouse, and the 
barn and the outer boundaries of woods 
and berry bushes and fruit trees and 
sky so near that we could all but touch 
it, were wholesomely intimate things. 
I think I realized, with greater signifi- 
cance than ever, how far more whole- 
some and lovable and sincere were the 
places away from cities. 

And there were just the two of us. 

We had breakfast in the tiny kitchen 
and then, with buckets over our arms, 
set forth on a berrying expedition. 
Mister Chip’s promise of trout was 
secondary. Not one hundred feet from 
the farm, we came upon wild black caps 
and the plumpest of ‘tempting, 
lustrous red raspberries, pioneers 
of the age that had planted them, 
long, long ago. They hid from us 
beneath clumps of wide leaves, 
and peeped out at us from caverns 
of shadow. Thirty years ago—or 
more—sturdy hands had set out 
the first plants. And time had 
covered them up, and set them to 
pioneering on their own. Often 
we found a wind-blown harvest 
beneath a canopy of white birch, 
segregated and alone, but proudly 
bearing, as if they dared the iso- 
lation. 

And so, every little while, over 
a barrier of green, I would hear 
his exultant voice cry: “Oh, come 
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DOORWAYS. 


over HERE, Father! This is a fine 
patch. More’n you can ever, ever pick! 
If Mother could be here . 
she like it? These are BIG ones.” 

Youth has such an advantage with its 
natural enthusiasms. 

I never envied them more than when 
I heard them shout across the top of a 
mountain berry bush in the early morn- 
ing. 

Indeed, the farm was a veritable 
treasure trove of more practical things 
than romance. 

Although the nearest “civilization” 
was miles distant, enough of gehera- 
tions gone remained to give us constant 
pleasure. .Bees hummed incessantly in 
the countless old apple trees and the 
last of the cherries had left birds noisy 
in the neighborhood. 

While sitting on the rickety front 
porch, we could watch the insistent 
progress of chipmunks, as they played 
upon the dismantled stone wall, and 
there were indications that the deep 
wood, to the rear of the house, held 
everything from fox to wildcat. 

When the hour was hushed, the roar 
of the falls was ever in our ears, like a 
blurr of sound, bringing with it a thou- 
sand voices of a thousand trails over 
which those wild waters had rushed in 
their final journey. 


My thoughts turned, irresistably, to. 


trout. 

Sonnyboy was to know what it really 
means to whip a stream and to see the 
fighting heroes landed at last on the 
fern and grass. 

It was across the berry bushes, in 
that sublime mountain hush, that a 
significant running fire of conversation 
took place. I could not see Sonnyboy 
nor could he see me. But we were 
within companionable talking range 
nevertheless. 

“Father.” 

“Yes, Son.” 

“When YOU were a boy, did you 
pick berries like this? Did you go 
to a place where there was a barn, 


LONG AGO. 


AND JUST BACK 
TROUT STREAM, 


- wouldn’t _ 


WE COULD STAND ON THE BRIDGE AND 

LOOK DOWN UPON THEM AS_ THEY 

DARTED IN THE SILENT, PURPLING 

WATER. WATER THAT WAS HALF MU- 

SIC, RIPPLED AND EDDIED ITS UNTIRING 
COURSE. 


and chipmunks, and did you ever sleep 
in a place where you could see the 
rafters . . . where wasps had nests?” 


“No, Son. I missed all that sort of 
thing.” 

“Live in the city?” 

“For the most part.” 

A thoughtful pause and a little sigh, 
half lost in the tangle of raspberry 
bushes. Then— 

“When you were a little boy . 

did YOUR father take you to places 


(Continued on page 446) 


POOR RUSTY! HE HAD 
EATEN MORE WOOD- 
CHUCK THAN WAS GOOD 
FOR HIM, HIDE, HAIR 
AND ALL, AND HIS DE. 
JECTED FACE SHOWS 
THE PRICE HE PAID. 
DOG INDIGESTION IS 
SOMETHIN’ TURRIBLE! 


THE OLD HAUNTED HOUSE—REMNANT OF THE 
SONNYBOY INSISTED THAT 
HE COULD SEE GHOSTS OF THE DEPARTED 
PIONEERS TIP-TOEING THROUGH THE BROKEN 
OF. THIS—THE 
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OR some time 
my young 
friend Fred 


, who is a lover 
of hounds and the 
wild woods, had been pressing me for 
an invitation to accompany me on a 
fox hunt. 

As the roads were likely to be 
snowed up at any time and in bad 
shape for motoring, I decided to give 
him the promised trip without more 
delay. So I wrote, asking him to come 
out to my place on the sixteenth of 
December so that we could get an 
early start on the morning of the 
seventeenth. The place where I in- 
tended to hunt was known as the river 
swamp. Past experience has taught 
me that it is not always possible to 
return the same day unless one is 
willing to return without one’s dogs, 
which I may say I have never done yet 
(although I have not always been pre- 
pared to pass the night in the bush 
with any degree of comfort). So we 
loaded on our car, our two-man tent, 
together with robes, oil heater, a sup- 
ply of oil and plenty of bread, butter, 
bacon, coffee, sugar and buns, and got 
started on our thirty-five mile drive at 
six o’clock in the morning. 

We arrived at the river swamp in 
good shape at eight-thirty, not very 
good time, I will admit, but part of our 
journey lay over mud roads that had 
frozen hard at a time when they were 
badly cut up. The result was that one 
could hardly stay on the seat at a 
speed of fifteen miles per hour. 

As the weather was threatening, we 
decided to put up our tent and arrange 
things so that nothing would get wet 
before we started out to try our luck. 
All this time Mike, Belle and Pepper 
(my three dogs) were sitting by the 
fence, to which we had tied them, tak- 
ing in the whole proceeding — impa- 
tient, to say the least—uyntil we fin- 
ished our task and picked up our guns. 
Then with one accord they leaped and 
tugged at their chains, as if each were 
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By GEORGE HULL 


anxious to be away first to claim the 
honor of jumping reynard from the 
nook he had chosen in which to spend 
the day. 

Before going on with the story, I 
would like to give the reader a de- 
scription of the dogs that we.used in 
this hunt. 

First, I will try to describe Pepper, 
a black-and-tan of small size. He is 
not at all particular what he runs, 
from a cotton tail rabbit to a deer. 
He has been a wonderful little fellow, 
but is now past his prime. 

Mike is a deep-chested black, white 
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and tan fox hound of 

medium size, three years 

old, has a deep bass 

voice and runs rabbit 

or fox, but always pre- 
fers reynard if he is about. 

Belle is a female fox hound, white 
with small black spots on her coat, 
and a little brindle head, rather small 
jin size, but the best little fox dog I 
have ever owned. I have never known 
her to leave a fox trail as long as 
Teynard was above ground. 

The swamp that we hunted is very 
thick, with a corduroy road running 
straight through from east to west. 
On the south side, the swamp (com- 
posed chiefly of cedar and tamarack) 
stretches out for a distance of about 
five miles, and on the north a distance 
of fifteen miles, with a varying width 
of from one to three miles. 

A fox, when first started, invariably 
Tuns down wind, and as the wind was 
in the southwest, we thought it ad- 
visable to put the dogs in on the south 
side of the road, and remain on the 
road for a short time. 

We released the dogs shortly after 
nine o’clock, and in less than five min- 
utes had the satisfaction of hearing 
Belle give tongue, about one-quarter 
mile to the southwest. Pepper ana 
Mike were soon heard from and the 
three voices combined could be dis- 
tinctly heard as they traveled at great 
speed toward the southwest and away 
from the road on which we stood. They 
did not go out of hearing, however, 
before the game decided to turn, and 
as we heard the dogs draw nearer, we 
gripped our guns firmly and kept a 
keen eye, for it does not take a fox 
long to clear an opening of fifteen feet, 
this being the amount of space that 
was free from undergrowth on the cor- 
duroy road. We were standing about 
one-hundred and fifty yards apart, and 
so covered the most likely-looking spot 
for a crossing, as we figured that, 
armed as we were with double-barrel 
choke bored guns and BB shot, we 
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were good for seventy-five yards on 
either hand, making the distance cov- 
ered a total of three hundred yards. 
We were not destined to put reynard’s 
hide on the stretcher quite so quickly, 
however, for although we had the wind 
in our favor and we kept absolutely 
quiet, reynard was not taking any 
chances, and wheeled when within fifty 
yards of the road and was 
scon a full half-mile away 
again to the southwest. The 
scent appeared to be good as 
the dogs kept up great speed, 
but although they must have 
worried reynard quite a bit, 
he seemed inclined to stick to the 
swamp on that side of the road which 
is very thick. From my experience in 
hunting foxes, I have found that they 
will stay in a piece of thick swamp for 
quite a while if they do not get scent 
of man, but as soon as they do, they 
run straight away for a distance of 
from one to three miles, and then 
repeat the performance of circling 
around, running along trunks of trees 
that have been-up-rooted by the wind 
and trying in numerous ways to throw 
the dogs off their trail. 

The heavy clouds that had been 
overhead since daylight now began to 
drop their burden and bid fair to 
make a pair of wet hunters of us. 
Taking advantage of the fact that 
reynard was at a good distance from 
the road, I went down to Fred and 
proposed that I go in and trust to luck 
to get a shot in the thick of the swamp. 
If not successful in this, I explained, 
reynard would in all probability get 
my scent and immediately cross the 


SO ENDED THE HUNT—AND ONCE 
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road. Fred thought the plan a good 
one, and as the rain steadily became 
heavier, we felt more inclined to force 
reynard’s hand than if the weather 
had been more reasonable. So I left 
the road and made my way into the 
swamp; I may say here that I made 
no mistake when I said it was thick. 
It was chiefly composed of cedar and 


All who love the voice of a hound and the 
stern struggle of a Northern Red dog fox race 
will appreciate this simply told tale. 


tamarack with fallen trees and limbs 
laying in every fashion.- It took me 
twenty minutes to cover a distance of 
about seventy-five yards. All this time 
the dogs could be heard, only faintly, 
away to the southwest. But the con- 
tinuous baying told plainly, in dog lan- 
guage, that they were hurrying their 
prey. I traveled around looking for a 
slight opening in the dense growth that 
would be in the vicinity of where rey- 
nard had been in the habit of turning 
when at this end of the swamp. Hav- 
ing selected a spot, I sat down on a 
log quietly to await reynard’s return. 
He did not appear to be in any great 
hurry, however, and the rain was be- 
ginning to find its way in around the 
collar of my coat. However, he who 
hunts fox must sally forth with a 
goodly amount of patience in his 
makeup. Finally, I heard the dogs a 
little plainer and it was not long be- 
fore my heart was making about 
double time as the dogs were not more 
than one hundred yards away, but 


handicapped, as I was, by the dense 
growth, I could see nothing. Another 
moment and they sheared off to the 
northeast and passed me in a direct 
lead to where I supposed Fred to be 
waiting on the road. 

Momentarily, I expected to hear a 
shot that would spell downfall for 
Mr. Fox. But no shot was heard; 
something evidently had gone 
wrong, for the dogs were well 
over the road judging by their 
receding voices. I began to 
make my way toward the road 
when I heard two long blasts 
from Fred’s whistle. I may 
say here that it is my custom to carry 
a whistle, and I have arranged a code 
of signals so we can communicate 
much farther and easier than by 
shouting; whistles are not as alarm- 
ing to the game as the sound of voices. 
Two longs which I heard meant in our 
code, “come together.” I answered, 
“all right,” with two short blasts and 
proceeded toward the road. Arriving 
at the road I learned that the fox had 
crossed the road not ten yards from 
where Fred had been waiting. But 
while the dogs were at the other end 
of the swamp, Fred had caught sight 
of a white object moving about, just in 
from the road, which turned out to be 
a large weasel, or as they are called, 
ermine. 

He immediately left the road, intend- 
ing to go just a few yards into the 
swamp and get a shot at it, but al- 
though he caught sight of it again 
several times, he could not act quickly 
enough to get a shot. While he was 

(Continued on page 470) 
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Grealer Yellow Legs 
Lesser Yellow Legs 
Golden Plover 


Black - bellied 
Plover 


BIRDS SHOWN ON THIS PLATE ARE THE ONLY SPECIES 
THAT MAY BE LEGALLY HUNTED. 


OVERS of the outdoors may 
L roughly be divided into two 

groups—those who favor the 
beauties of woodland haunts, rolling 
fields and inland waterways, and those 
who prefer the great open places with 
the tang of salt air and the ever restive 
and boundless sea. There is some- 
thing, however, about the wild beauty 
and primeval grandeur of a lonely 
stretch of a marsh meadow that seems 
to appeal equally to both classes. Its 
utter desolation in the cold gray light 
of dawn, its elusive charm in the 
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warmth of a Sep- 
tember sunset 
when the sage 
grass takes on a 
hue of burnished 
gold or the mystic 
fascination in the 
dank, languorous 
and brackish night 
air suffused with 
the spectral light 
of a new moon, 
all lend a note of 
appeal that is to- 
tally irresistible 
to the admirers of 
nature’s wildest 
moods. Added to 
this is the attraction of being able to 
study at close hand the multifarious 
forms of wild life generally to be found 
along these stretches of sea beach and 
marsh land. 

By no means among the least inter- 
esting of these creatures of our tidal 
waters are the shoré birds, and it shall 
be the purpose of this article to de- 
scribe briefly the characteristics, life 
histories and methods of hunting the 
four species that may be legally killed 
under the provisions of the Federal 
Migratory Bird Law, viz., the greater 
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THE SURF 


Shorebird shooting offers a combi- 
nation of the delightful elements 
that appeal to both the wild fowler 
and the man who follows the dogs 


By RAYMOND SCHRENKEISEN 
Photos by A. Brooker Klugh 
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and lesser yellow-legs, black-breasted 
plover and golden plover, together with 
information concerning the habits of 
shore birds in general. 

The shore birds belorfg to the great 
order of Limicolae, comprising the di- 
verse varieties of phalaropes, snipe, 
dowitchers, sandpipers, godwits, cur- 
lews, willets, plovers, turnstones and 
oyster catchers, of which more than 
seventy-five species occur in North 
America. They are among the most 
widely distributed of all birds, but the 
great majority of them are merely 
visitants in the United States during 
the migrations to and from their 
breeding grounds, and at which times, 
true to their name, they may be found 
in the vicinity of all bodies of water, 
large and small, though many of them 
are equally at home on the uplands. 

The migration of our shore birds 
forms one of:the most fascinating sub- 
jects in the science of ornithology. 
This fact is readily appreciated when 
it is considered that the large number 
of species winter as far south as Ar- 
gentina, Patagonia, Peru, Chile, Brazil 
and the Falkland Islands in South 
America and breed during the summer 
in the Arctic Circle. It is said that 
the knot holds the record for the long- 
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est ‘migration route, traveling 
9,000 miles from its winter home 
in Patagonia to its breeding 
grounds on the bit of land nearest 
the North Pole. While this is, of 
course, an exceptional instance, 
there are practically no species 
that migrate less than a distance 
of a thousand miles, and a great 
many more traverse from two to 
six thousand miles. 

It is an interesting but notori- 
ous fact that few species of shore 
birds follow the same migration 
route in the spring that they do 
in the fall. The two principal 
routes are by way of the Missis- 
sippi River valley and along the 
Atlantic seaboard. The former 
route, for example, is followed by 
the lesser yellow-legs and the 
golden plover on their northward 
journey, and the latter route on 
their return trip to the winter 
home. The reason for this alter- 
nation in migration routes is diffi- 
cult to determine in certain instances, 
but as a rule feeding conditions can be 
decisively determined as the controlling 
factor. Those that follow the Missis- 
sippi Valley in the spring feed on the 
surface grubs and worms and the 
various insects found in the fields and 
on the prairies of that region, while 
those following our Atlantic seaboard 
regale themselves on the numerous 
forms of small marine life, such as 
crustaceans, mollusks and marine 
worms. The comparatively recent 
cultivation of the Mississippi Valley 
prairies has been a factor in causing 
some species to abandon this route and 
to turn to the vicinity of the Atlantic 
seaboard. 

The problem of the protection of our 
shore birds has proven a very difficult 
and more or less discouraging affair, 
and is deservant of the earliest atten- 
tion of all sportsmen worthy of the 
name the country over as well as 


of the professional conservationists. . 


These difficulties arise from several 
well-defined causes, the sum total of 
which produce a complicated condition 
of affairs. The extremely wide-rang- 
ing propensities of these birds in many 
cases carries them out of 

the jurisdiction of the 

United States. This con- 

dition can, of 
course, be con- 
trolled only by 
a wise inter- 
national policy 
the solution of 
which would 
be further 
complicated by 
the great va- 
riety of South 
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" Note caretully the species before you shoolThese httle 
fellows are but one varioly of a great group of 
Shore birds protectd by INTERNATIONAL LAW. 


American countries visited during the 
winter. Then again, both the breed- 
ing grounds and the winter ranges of 
these birds have been greatly restricted 
within recent years due to the rapid 
inroads of civilization and of agricul- 
tural developments. Shore birds also 
lay fewer eggs than any other species 
of game birds, two or three being 
about an average in most cases. When 
this fact is taken into consideration, 
together with the frequency with which 
the eggs and young are preyed upon 
by crows and various species of gulls 
and the smaller land animals, it is 
estimated that the average female 
shore bird does not rear more than 
two young in a season. Unfortunately, 
the extremely short summer season in 
the barren grounds of the Arctic Circle 
does not permit of an opportunity to 
hatch a second brood as do many of 
our insectivorous birds. It also hap- 
pens occasionally that those species 
which breed farthest north find the 
nesting sites covered with ice and 
snow, and as a consequence turn south 


SEARCHING FOR FOOD, fULLY 90% OF THE FOOD OF MOST SHORE BIRDS IS INSECTS. 
THIS FACT MAKES THEM INVALUABLE TO THOSE WHO DWE 


AS WELL*AS TO THE AGRICULTURISTS: 


LL NEAR THE WATERWAYS 


again before the end of June or early 
in July. This fact is evidenced by the 
scattered early arrivals in the vicinity 
of New England and the Middle Atlan- 
tic States—sometimes as early as the 
middle of July. Shore birds as a rule 
also decoy very easily and show little 
of the sagacity of grouse and quail in 
eluding an ever-increasing band of 
gunners. 

All of the above factors tend to pre- 
vent our shore birds from increasing 
in a normal ratio even with the enact- 
ment of stringent game laws, although 
much can be accomplished in this direc- 
tion by the wise and rigid enforcement 
of such laws, and our Federal govern- 
ment has proven itself extremely wise 
and most gratifyingly foresighted in 
creating a closed season on all species 
of the true shore birds with the excep- 
tion of the greater and lesser yellow- 
legs, golden plover and black-breasted 
plover. 

The United States Department of 
Agriculture, through the efforts of the 
Biologieal Survey as well as numerous 
state departments of agriculture, have 
conclusively shown that the majority 
of species of shore birds are very valu- 

able to our agricultural 

interests from an _ eco- 

nomic standpoint in that 
they annually 
destroy great 
quantities of 
grasshoppers 
army worms, 
cutworms, cot- 
tonworms, 
wire worms, 
and various 
(Continued on 

page 457) 
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THEM DURN “SHIRKS” 


—AWAS sitting, in 

breathless and pop- 

eyed amazement, on a 

i rail fence listening to 

i Jed, my uncle’s field- 

ij hand, to me the most 

} wonderful person in 

the world. I must 

have been about ten 

years old at the time, 

and he, if we add up 

the years covered by 

wi his various and tre- 

mendous experiences, must.have been 

at least a hundred. He was really, I 

suppose, about twenty-five, a Yankee 
and a gorgeous liar. 

“Yas,” drawled he, as my finger-nails 
dug deeper into the top rail of the fence, 
“you may well say thet I knows about 
‘shirks’ considerable plenty. The one 
thet I’m tellin’ you about had been 
a’follerin’ the boat fer about a week; 
my pal Cy wuz near dead from thirst. 


DON'T DESPISE A TWENTY- 
POUND “DOGGIE.” 


By A. F. WESTERVELT 


“Thet durn ol’ shirk knowed thet he 
wuz on the track o’ meat. Wal, say, 
when Cy died o’ course I had to heave 
him overboard, and thet ol’ shirk just 
took him at one gulp.” 

I shivered in horrified delight—this 
was no mere farmhand. Robinson Cru- 
soe, Swiss Family Robinson and all the 
rest never even approached him. He 
was Superman! Unable to control my- 
self further, I gasped: “Oh, Jed, did 
he get you, too?” 

I remember the quizzical grin that 
overspread his face as he replied: 
“Wal, seein’ as how I’m a-settin’ here 
a-tellin’ you ’bout it, I reckon as how 
I must have got away. Y’see, I hadn’t 
nothin’ on board ’cept a ol’ shovel thet 
had been throwed in by someone, and 
every time thet ol’ shirk would make 
a dash at me I’d jab at him with it to 
keep him off. Fin’ally he grabbed it, 
and I could feel and hear him a-craunch- 
in’ on it. T’wuz terrible. I thought 
he’d sure drag me outen the boat, but 
I held on and sudden it seems to me 
thet the shirk wuz jus’ a-swimmin’ 
along easy like and not thrashin’ and 
shakin’ so much. Pretty soon, I seen 
a sail. What would I do? I dassn’t 
let go of the shovel, and the ol’ shirk 
just wouldn’t. Wal, at last I just nailed 


the shovel handle to the seat and got 
up and waved my shirt, and so thet’s 
how I cum to be saved.” 

“Oh, yes; but, Jed, how about the 
shark?” I exploded. 

“Wal,” replied my hero, “y’see, thet 
ol’ shirk bit so hard on thet shovel thet 
his teeth went thru and clinched on 
the other side an’ he couldn’t git off. 
When we got to the ship they rove a 
rope through the shovel handle and 
histed him on deck,-and if you don’t 
believe it, there’s the proof on it.” 

He proudly displayed a charm on his 
hair watch-cord; no matter what it 
was, I believed it was just what he 
claimed it to be—the tooth of the ter- 
rible fish that had taken in “Cy.” 

From that time to the time of the 
Spanish War I do not think I was much 
interested in sharks, but in 1898 we 
had a string of ’em following our ship 
through the warm waters of the Car- 


WE CAUGHT AN OCCASIONAL 
RAY. 
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ribean and naturally I was interested 
then, as were we all. 

Some of the old salts said it meant 
bad luck with all those sharks following 
us, and I expect they were right. i 
imagine that it would have been rotten 
luck for anyone had he fallen overboard 
among those hungry scavengers. 

We soon found out, however, that 
they were not following us in the hope 
of gathering in the careless; they were 
simply on watch 
for the cans of 
spoiled “embalmed 
beef” that were be- 
ing heaved over. 
We all heaved it 
over, without the 
cans, after the first 
meal. Holy Mack- 
erel, ye Gobs of 
98, do you remem- 
ber it? Phew! 
Cans bobbing along 
merrily in our 
wake, the bursted 
ones toothsome 
morsels for the 
sharks—the whole 
cans so full of gas 
that they couldn’t sink! 

It was while we were at anchor off 
Havana, on July 4, ’98, that I caught 
my first shark, not in a very sports- 
manlike manner, I’ll allow, but, as I 


SHARK SKETCHES 
BY THE AUTHOR 


say, I caught my shark and I caught 
the shark-fishing bug right then and 
there. 

I had wheedled the ship’s smith into 
making me a shark hook out of a steel 
rod that he had; it was a good one, too, 
and he equipped it with six feet of 


chain and a big swivel. I remember 
that we baited it with an old sock filled 
with that awful embalmed beef and 
heaved the whiffy lure over, attached to 
a coil of half-inch rope that lay on 
deck. It was not very long before one 
of the huge sharks, that swarmed about 
our vessel, began to nose it; he finally 
gulped the horrid morsel, and with a 
hard jerk we firmly hooked him. 

A dozen or so of us then tailed 
onto the rope and hauled the immense, 
thrashing monster in over the ship’s 
side; I have the jaws, pleasantly agape 
still; they are grinning at me from the 
wall of my den as I write, as if to de- 
ride my first attempts at salt-water 
angling 

My next experience was when I, a 
perfectly good fresh-water basser and 
sometime troutest, was lured from my 


beloved lakes and streams by a dear 
friend of salt-water tendencies. A 
mighty hunter, angler and camper be- 
fore the Lord was he, and he took me 
under the shelter of his wing (smoky 
tent), fed me sanded grub, gave me 
brakish water to drink, and let me 


wash all the dishes, pots and pans. 

He loaned me his pet surf-rod and 
reel, and taught me to stand in the 
swirling waters and cast, and then, 
brother -angler, amid the spume and 
wildly scudding sea wrack, amid the 
roar of the pounding breakers and the 
scream of the gulls, a new soul was 
born. Generations of seafaring Dutch 
ancestors lent their aid and a fresh- 
water angler died and was no more. 

I stood with wildly beating heart; 
how could I tell what sea monster 
might even then be investigating my 
bait? Thigh-deep I stood, with the 
undertow pulling at my legs. I landed 
an occasional skate and once and again 
a savage blue-fish. 

‘*Put on a bigger bait,” advised my 
friend; “use a whole bunker.” I se- 
lected a nice firm one and carefully 
baited up and heaved it out. 

A scream from my reel, a smoking 
run-off of line; a hundred yards, two 
hundred yards were torn off my whir- 
ring reel, my thumb was blistered from 
trying to break; then—nothing! My 
trembling fingers could hardly reel in 
the line; I was sick with disappoint- 


The end of the leader was bitten 
clean off, so friend Warren advised a 
shark rig. Six feet of piano wire re- 
placed the gut leader, and another 
sniffy side of mossbunker was impaled 
upon the big hook and securely tied with 
line thread to preclude the possibility 
of its being thrown off during the next 
cast. 

A far cast this time, by mere good 
luck for the beginner, and I waited, all 
set for a strike. I waited not in vain 

—again a smash- 
ing strike from 
that ravager of my 
previous rig; again 
that rush straight 
out, a hundred 
yards gone, fifty 
more, another hun- 
dred disappeared 
into the ocean as, 
with ever -increas- 
ing speed, this 
“tiger of the sea” 
rushed out toward the deeper water. 
My reel handle spun in a blur. I could 
not recover it, so I simply braked with 
scorching thumbs and dumbly prayed 
that my line would last until the shark 
would pause and I could turn him. 

I was wild, that’s sure; never before 
had I such sport—up and down the 
beach I went. I gave and took in line; 
again and again I thought I had him 
beaten, but each time the shark would 
be off, apparently as fresh as ever. 
Finally he sulked about one hundred 
yards off the beach and I despaired of 
ever landing him. 

“Pump him a bit,” advised Warren, 
and pump him I did. This started him 
at full speed seaward again, and for 
half an hour more, with aching arms, I 
fought this powerful fish; time and 
again he would leap clear of the waves, 
and I thrilled with delight when my 
pal yelled: “Good boy, you’ve certainly 
hit into a big one. I see him!” 

About another half hour of stiff work 
brought the shark into the undertow, 
and there my troubles began again— 
most beginners do lose their fish at this 
point, I might add. Finally a monster 
curler rolled up and, on top of it, I 
triumphantly rode in my game fish. 
We got a gaff in him finally and drag- 
ged him up the beach. 

I was too tired to do much but to 
wonder how I had done it! Well, that 
was another shark experience, and now 
I want big fellows that will run over 

(Continued on page 474) 
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EMERSON HOUGH’S WILD WATERS 


? The Water That Inspired His Greatest Angling Epic 


HEN I picked up the Forest 
W AND STREAM of June (that 

delightiul number with its 
story of basses and its song of sweet 
waters and whispering woodlands) and 
turned to the editorial page, my mind 
flashed back over an old, old trail to 
the everlasting mutter of the great- 
est rapids in all the world. 

Emerson Hough had passed on 
over the timber line. And with that 
sadness that comes only when we 
lose one of the circle of the trail and 
campfire, I traveled back to the place 
where this great soul had laughed, 
gossiped, lived and loved with his 
favorite sport of the rod and reel. 
Back to the muttering rapids of the 
far famed Sault St. Marie rapids, 
the home of the greatest battling 
fish in the world—the rainbow trout. 

The news of Emerson Hough’s 
death tore from my brain a veil that 
had grown there with the passing of 
time, and I was swept back to the 
tumbling, tossing, wild waters where 
Hough’s masterpiece of angling lit- 
erature, “The Wildest Fishing In 
the World,” was born one August 
night. 

It would be well worth the time 
and the space in the columns of this 
dear old magazine, wherein Emer- 
son Hough smiled, chatted and bud- 
died with we old rangers of wood 
and water, to tell of the birth of his 
great stories—and incidentally of 
many other things that are strange, 
thrilling and full of the romance of 
arching bamboo and screaming reel. 

For the benefit of those who have 
not traveled the trails that lead to 
the great rapids I shall deviate a 
bit to lay before them a rough sketch 
of the wild waters that surge 
through the narrows of the rugged 
neck of land that separates Superior 
—mighty autocrat of the northern 
border—from Huron, a_ seething 
stretch of white-crested waters as 
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By BEN C. ROBINSON 


men who really loved the shouting, 
brawling waters. I have sat there 
when the evenings sport was over and 
watched the great, iron and steel-sided 
monsters of Commerce glide down, with 
many a wild bellow, through the im- 
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through to the far horizon that lays 

to the east—aye! even beyond that sky 

line, to the elusive blur of European 

headlands. This is the gateway of the 

wheat lands of the Northwest. The 

throat of the great iron ore ranges 
that cling to the bleak shores of 
wild Superior. It is the !and of Ro- 
mance ever to-day. 

We have harnessed the Great 
Lakes. Superior, even, has been 
broken to trace and trail, so to speak, 
and yet she is wild, dancing full of 
sunlight on dimpling waters, cold 
and unrevealing. Not a boisterous 
autumn that goes by, but what the 
terrible toll of Whitfish Bay, of the 
mouth of the Sault St. Marie, takes 
its awful harvest of lives and ships. 
It is noted and feared among those 
who float through the great locks 
on the wings of the night. I would 
not attempt to say the tonnage of 
ore, grain and lumber that passes 
through the American Locks of the 
Soo Canal. It is tremendous. And yet 
the rapids below roar and gnash their 
teeth and turn the wheels of the 
great light and storage plants that 
feed upon their ferocity. They can- 
not be conquered—they are the 
greatest rapids in the world—and 
they are the home of the greatest 
game nish in the world, the rainbow 
trout. 

From one end of the country to 
the other the name of this brawl- 
ing piece of water has come to be 
known among those who fish for the 
trouts. Rainbow, speckled brook 
trouts and the greatest muskellunge 
and pike fishing in the world are to 
be had in the eddying, placid cur- 
rents below the swift, tumbling 
waters. The trouts live directly in 
the current of the rapids themselves, 
in water that swirls, leaps, yeasts 
and sucks about the great boulder 
ledges that clutter the millrace in a 
strength that the novice trout stu- 


dent would imagine impossible for 

a fish to live in at all. Yet, in this 

swirl of green and white water, that 

actually tears the line from a well 
set reel, the large rainbow trout of 
the entire fishing ranges stay. 

To fish the wild waters of the Soo 
is to experience a phase of angling 
that comes but rarely to the wielder 
of rod and reel. There are two dif- 
ferent methods of casting the fly over 
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THIS TROUT IS REPPORTED IN THE STORY AS 
HAVING BEEN TAKEN ON A FLY ROD WITH A 
SPECIALLY CONSTRUCTED BUCKTAIL FLY. WE 
NOTE, HOWEVER, THAT IT HAS BEEN PHOTO- 
GRAPHED WITH A WELL-KNOWN MAKE OF 
BAIT-CASTING ROD AND AN EQUALLY WELL- 
KNOWN TYPE OF LEVEL-WINDING REEL. 


unmanageable to-day as it was cen- 
turies ago when rugged, half-wild 
explorers carried their canoes of 
bark about its devilish maelstrom 
and leering pitfalls. 

I have sat at night in the soft, 
delicious shadow of maples, where but 
a few years agone the lodges of Jack 
Cadreau’s people stood. Lodges of 
hides and long, light birch poles, greasy 
and worn, to be sure, but the home of 


mense locks. The locks of the Soo that 
carry millions of our dollars and an 
equal number of millions of the golden 
hoard of the great wheat districts of 
the Saskatchewan and the Dakotas 
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the haunts of the great fish; both are 

exciting and equally effective. One is 

what is known among the guides as 

“rock fishing,” that is, wading out with 
the shore currents into the shallow, but 
eddying pools that lay for some dis- 
tance out toward the center of the rap- 
ids. A long-handled landing net is used 
as a guiding staff to make sure that 
one does not step into a treacherous 
and deadly pool among the rocks. The 
fly rod is the usual tool of the “rock 
fisherman,” and the rather large size 
bass fly the most efficient lure. 

The rock fisherman usually fishes 
down the current or rather works down 
with the current in the rapids. The fly 
is cast across the current or even up 
stream and then drawn back at an 
angle over the swift flow, touching the 
curling, white 
fangs of a swirl 
at the lower 
base of a black 
boulder that 
stands guard 
over a little 
pool, at the head 
of a rocky bar- 
rier to a long, 
wide pool, or 
floated down 
over a smoothly 
flowing stretch 
with a_ sharp, 
twitching 
retrieve. It is 
the dainti- 
est sport in the 
world; this lur- 
ing the cunning 
and_ powerful 
rainbows of the 
Soo from their 
rock bound 
haunts. 

I have seen rainbow 
trout of eight pounds and 
over taken from shallows 
along the rocky shores 
where the bottom could 
easily be seen in the wan- 
ing afternoon sun for rods 
about, and yet under a 
hidden ledge of rock, from 
some haunt that had es- 
caped the eye, the lightning-like flash 
of the vicious gamesters would cut the 
sun-honey of the rock bottomed. pools 
as the light bucktail fly struck. the 
water. It is a bit of fishing that one 
never knows what it will result in: Per- 
haps a four-pound speckled trout will 
come to the first cast, perhaps it will 
be a full mornings casting of the fly 
into a regular fury of feeding, surface 
fish without a single rise, and then 
again as one is not looking the mighty 
smashing blow of the pugnacious and 
bulldog-like rainbow. 


THE FAR-FAMED SOO RAPIDS FROM THE CENTRE OF THE CUR- 


RENT, 





LOOKING TOWARD. THE CANADIAN 
RAINBOW TROUT ARE TAKEN FROM THIS PART OF THE WATER. 


The other phases of rapids fly fish- 
ing and bait fishing (both of which are 
practiced in this strip of water) are. 
worked from a large canoe, which 
places the fisherman in the very fury 
of the wild waters themselves. This 
last phase of the sport is far from 
the general ideas of the “gentle pas- 
time.” Instead of being a gentle rec- 
reation the trout angler who invades 
the sacred precincts of the Gods of 
the Rapids will find himself immersed, 
immediately after entering the canoe 
and being shoved off into the current 
by the Indian guide, in a pandemonium 
or roaring, leaping and intimidating 
waters, a welter of sound, a world of 
fury and of haunting menaces that 
leap toward the very soul of the angler. 

Jack Cadreau, one of the Soo guides, 


was the first that initiated me into the 
fury. ofthe rapids. I hurried down 
one-:summer morning, and as the sun 
was coming up over the far, flat reaches 
of the: St: Mary’s River to the east, in 
a crimson, hot ball of ‘fire, speaking 
vividly of the weltering day that was 
to come, and found the Indian waiting. 
The long, wide, old canoe that has born 
this intrepid wanderer of the roaring 
white water over many a foot of the 
place for year upon year, and season 
on season, was drawn up on the rocks 
at the center of the noisy neck of river. 





SHORE. 


“You expect to really go out into 
that welter over there?” I wanted to 
know of the big fellow. 

“All over that, my friend,” he laugh- 
ingly and kindly informed me. 

Of all the guides I have followed in 
the North and other places I have never 
found one yet that gave more tiresome 
and consistent service than Jack Ca- 
dreau of the great Soo Rapids. He has 
grown up with these brawling whirl- 
pools, and the song of the wild waters 
are as much a part of his every-day 
life as the clatter of the trolley to the 
city dweller or the lilting, filutelike ca- 
caroling of the mocking birds to we of 
countrylanes. Hewasbrought first tothe 


light of day in a hide lodge on the very - . 


banks of the rapids with the flashing 
: Soo, perhaps 
his first recol- 
lection of the 
life he was to 
lead on its bois- 
terous bosom. 
Taking his 
place at the 
stern of the ca- 
noe he motioned 
me to my place 
in the after 
part. Then plac- 
ing fly rod, fly 
book and land- 
ing net in the 
“canoe at my 
side he hunched 
his shoulders 
sto the great 
canoe and 
shoved it off the 
rocks into the 
dimpling, golden 
and amber-lined 
pools of the shore. With 
a light bound he was in 
and, at the bow with a 
long, heavy cedar pole, 
wedged close into the bow 
frame, he crouched and 
shot the vessel out into the 
first glassy raps of the 
place. I had a vague mo- 
ment’s impression of be- 
ing clutched in merciless 
phantom fingers, the senseless unim- 
portance of being born against an irre- 
sistible flow, and then the terrible creep 
of icy fear, closing on the heart. 
We-were in the rapids of the Soo! 
I crouched, my rod forgotten, and 
looked ahead to the great shoulders of 
the Indian heaving with might and 
main against a _ terrific flood of 
smothering waters. The senselessness 
of the entire thing, the futile struggle 
of a mere man against this the glory 
of the Rapids Gods, the scream of torn 
(Continued on page 463) 
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HUNTING 
WITH A 
CAMERA 


By 
A. BROOKER KLUGH 


HE photography of reptiles is 
T most successfully accomplished 

with the reflex, as with this type 
of camera the focus can be instantly 
changed as the animal changes its posi- 
tion. 

From the standpoint of photography, 
reptiles may be divided into two classes: 
those which can be handled, as the ma- 
jority of snakes and turtles, and those 
which cannot, as the rattlesnakes and 
the Snapping Turtle. In the case of 
those which can be handled, it usually 
pays to devote some little time to in- 
ducing them to take up a situation and 
assume a position which shows them 
to the best advantage. Specific and 
individual temperament 
shows itself as markedly 
in reptiles as in other ani- 
mals, but with the major- 
ity of individuals the more 
they are handled the more 
tractable they become. It 
must, however, be borne 
in mind that a picture of 
a reptile engaged in some 
natural activity, such as 
feeding or egg-laying, is 
worth a dozen of one 
doing nothing in ‘partic- 
ular. : 

Amphibians are, as a 
rule, very easy subjects, 
as they may be freely han- 
dled and are much given 
to remaining in one posi- 
tion for a considerable 
length of time, so that quick exposures 
are not necessary. The faults to avoid 
in protographing frogs and toads are: 
(1) Too high a view- point, which 
makes the animal look even more 
“squat” than it really is; (2) making 


a 


an exposure when the subject is in an 
unnatural attitude, due to fear; (3) 
photographing the animal in some situ- 
ation, such as on a flat stone or on a 
road, which does not show its natural 
environment. 

Panchromatic plates and suitable fil- 
ters are of considerable value in giving 
a correct rendition of the colors and 
markings of many reptiles and am- 
phibians. 

Fish can rarely be photographed sat- 
isfactorily in their natural. environ- 
ment, and for successful work an aqua- 
rium must be brought into use. 

Aquaria of various sizes can be ob- 
tained from dealers in scientific appa- 
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ratus, and the requisites of an aquarium 
for this work are: 

1. It must be rectanguar and all four 
sides made of glass. 

2. The glass, of one of the longer 
sides at least, must be perfectly clear. 


A Series 
of 
Practical © 
Articles 


on 
Wild Life 
Photography 


3. The frame of the aquarium should 
be made of metal, and be strong enough 
to allow the aquarium to be carried 
about without being strained and 
springing a leak. 

Another piece of equipment, which 
is necessary for fish photography, is a 
rectangular, flaring box, open at both 
ends, one end being the size of one of 
the long sides of the aquarium, and the 
other end ‘large enough to admit the 
front of the camera. The object of 
this box is to provide a dark tunnel 
between the side of the aquarium and 
the lens and thus to avoid the reflec- 
tions which would otherwise be formed 
on the surface of the glass, and which 
would mar the clearness 
of the objects within the 
aquarium. The length of 
the box will depend upon 
the focal length of the 
lens, the size of the aqua- 
rium and the scale of re- 
duction of the object to be 
photographed, and must 
be found by trial. The 
inside of the box should be 
painted a dead black. 

It is desirable to keep 
the fish for some time in 
an quarium before photo- 
graphing them, as re- 
cently captured fish are 
usually very wild and are 
given to making sudden 
rushes and leaps. After 
a few days in an aqua- 
rium most fish become much quieter 
and more tractable. 

The aquarium should be set up on 
supports out in the direct sunlight on 
a clear day. The glass should be care- 
fully cleaned inside and out, especial 
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attention being paid to the sheet of 
glass facing the camera. 

The bottom of the aquarium should 
also be thoroughly cleaned, and all ac- 
cessories, such as stones, shells, water- 
plants, etc., which are to be used should 
be washed and rewashed until all mud, 
silt and loose particles have been re- 
moved. These operations are most im- 
portant, because if there is any dirt 
in the apparatus, or on the accessories, 
it will be stirred up by the movements 
of the fish and the water will be ren- 
dered so cloudy that clear photographs 
will be an impossibility. 

The box connecting the aquarium is 
arranged on supports and the camera 

set up. The aquarium is then filled 
with clear water, the accessories are 
placed in position, and the fish is intro- 
duced into the aquarium. 

A clean sheet of glass, as long as the 
aquarium, is useful for dividing it into 
two sections, the front one containing 
the fish and the rear one the water- 
plants, as by this means the fish’s move- 
ments towards and away from the lens 
are restricted, and the fish cannot get 
behind or among the plants. 

The lighting must be carefully stud- 
ied, and the aquarium must be moved 
as the sun’s position changes, so that 
the fish is illuminated in the most effec- 
tive manner. 


Different species of fish differ a great 
deal in their requirements as to the 
temperature and oxygen content of the 
water, some demanding cool, well- 
aerated water, while others are able 
to withstand relatively high tempera- 
tures and deficiency of oxygen without 
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ineonvenience, and these differences 
must be taken into account in deter- 
mining how long the fish is to remain 
in the aquarium and how frequently 
the water shall be changed. 

The reflex is the most efficient type 
of camera for this work, as the move- 
ments: of the fish can be watched on 
the focussing-screen and the shutter re- 
leased the moment the desired position 
is assumed. 

Because of the activity of most fish, 
of the constant movement of the pec- 
toral fins of nearly all species, expo- 
sures must be brief—1/25 to 1/50 sec- 
ond. It is highly desirable to use pan- 
chromatic plates on many species of 
fish in order to record their coloration 
and markings, and if the lens is used 
at a wide aperture (f:5.5 to f:6) a 
special rapid panchromatic plate (300 
H & D) and a light filter, such as the 
K, orthe Ilford Alpha, can be employed 
and still bring the exposures within 
the limit. 

Successful insect photography de- 
pends chiefly upon two factors — the 
securing of a large-scale image and cor- 
rect color rendition, the former calling 
for a long bellows-extension and the 
latter for use of panchromatic plates 
and suitable filters. 


Insects less than half. an inch in 


length are too small to make success- 


ful pictures unless magnified, which in- 
volves the use of a microscopic attach- 
ment and prolonged exposures; but 
species between half an inch and an 
inch in length make effective pictures 
when photographed life-size. Still 
larger species, which category includes 


many moths, locusts, grasshoppers, 
beetles, bugs, wasps, bees and flies, and 
the ‘majority of butterflies and dragon- 
flies, may either be photographed life- 
size or taken on a somewhat reduced 
scale and subsequently enlarged to life- 
size. 

There are two main methods of in- 
sect photography — uncontrolled and 
controlled. In the former method a 
search is made for an insect of the de- 
sired species in a favorable location, 
and it is photographed with the reflex 
used at full extension. In the latter 
method the insect is captured, anaes- 
thetized with ether and placed in any 
desired pose in a suitable location. The 
former provides the best sport; the lat- 
ter the best pictures. In both methods 
it is equally important ta show the in- ~ 
sect in its natural surroundings, though 
in the latter method a plain neutral 
background may often be used very 
effectively. 

The first method is of application 
only to insects of considerable size, 
especially butterflies, large moths and 
dragonflies. In using the reflex in this 
work, rapid panchromatic plates, such 
as the Ilford Special Rapid Panchro- 
matic, and a light filter, such as the 
Ilford Alpha or the Wratten K,, and 
the smallest stop which the lighting 
conditions allow, should be used. 


If the posing method is to be used 
successfully, it calls for very close ob- 
servation of the food plants, or the 
natural resting-places, of the insects to 
be photographed, and of the character- 
istic positions of the various species. 

(Continued on page 452) 





BELOW — THE WATER IS 
NORMAL; THERE IS A 
HEAVY CURRENT, AND THE 
INSECT HATCH IS AT ITS 
HEIGHT. TROUT RISE 
THROUGHOUT THE DAY. 
CONDITIONS ARE IDEAL. 


angler who gets on a good trout 

stream when “conditions” are 
just right. Absolutely perfect condi- 
tions are utterly beyond our wildest 
dreams only to be enjoyed in our next 
—more perfect life. The auto car has 
made a wonderful change to the angler, 
for better or worse. The advantages 
we now have is we start just when we 
like, and get to trout regions in quick 
time. Then from the hotel we cover 
and fish properly a far greater number 
of pools with reserved strength of foot 
for wading. Our car provides better 
facilities in packing and transporting 
tackle and fish captured. I know many 
ardent anglers who run up to the heart 
of the Catskill trout region every week 
end of the entire season, starting after 
business on Fridays, fish all day Satur- 
day and Sunday, then return to town 
early on Monday. These are not the 
men who suffer. The greatest sufferer 
who needs our fullest sympathy is the 
ardent angler with only a week or so 
to spare each fishing season and then 
finds conditions unfavorable. 

A friend writes to you who lives 
néar the rivers. “Come now, for big 
catches are on, trout are rising to beat 
the band.” Well, then, how hurriedly 
we prepare, pack up, and get off. How 
anxiously we notice the streams in 
passing on our uphill journey, for by 
them we tell exactly what are present 
conditions—that may be dry or swollen 
to a torrent. The higher we climb to- 
wards our destination the lower our 
spirits sink, and Mr. Harding’s “nor- 


Fo tseter who forunate indeed is 


Erratic 


Trouting 
Conditions 


By LOUIS RHEAD 


ABCVE—IN A WEEK’S TIME THE STREAM HAS FALLEN 
SO LOW THAT ROCKS SHOW, THERE ARE NO INSECTS, 
AND ONLY AN OCCASIONAL CHUB WILL TAKE THE 


ANGLER’S FLY. 


CONDITIONS ARE 


IMPOSSIBLE FOR 


THE FLY CASTER, THE TROUT FEEDING IRREGULARLY 


THROUGHOUT THE NIGHT, 
FREQUENT AND SMALL HATCHES OF INSECTS. 
ON THE LITTLE BEAVER KILL 


PHOTOS WERE TAKEN 


UPON IN- 
THESE 


DEPENDENT 


DURING THE TRIP DESCRIBED IN THIS ARTICLE. 


malcy” is a sort of tantalizing, vision- 
ary myth. Past memories of innumer- 
able “bad” conditions stir up a most 
uncomfortable feeling, especially if our 
non-angling wifey seated on the back 
seat archly asks (with a twinkle in her 
eyes) that hoary old question, “do the 
conditions suit?” Of course they don’t 
suit—they never do—well hardly ever. 
Dear brother angler, I’m not cranky 
enough to ask for the round globe, or 
even the full moon, nevertheless, I 
would like, and I believe most anglers 
will agree likewise, that good, or even 
fair conditions might be kind enough 
to greet us once in fifty or a hundred 
trips. 


N hour after our friend has’ no- 

tified us, up comes a roaring flood 
from a torrential downpour with fly 
fishing out of gear and two days spent 
in-impatient idleness. Perchance we 
may find the streams low and glassy, 
with hot winds, and no insects, of 
course, no rising or feeding trout. Even 
though we should find the streams at 
normal height, it’s either too cold, or 
hot, or windy, or rainy. The uniniated 
will exclaim, “What the’ devil do you 
want.” Brother, I’ve no answer to 
that. Suppose we do get fairly favor- 
able conditions the hotel is sure to be 
chock full of good anglers burning with 
a desire to do wonders — which they 
surely do, for don’t we find them scat- 
tered all along the river at every one 
of our favorite pools beating them un- 
mercifully from the very spots we 
would like to beat ourselves. Is it any 
wonder our anger rises, nay our very 


spleen is discolored. Wifey says with 
some truth, “Anglers are for everlast- 
ing in a pack of trouble.” The inspi- 
ration for this article came from the 
experience now closing of a ten-day 
trip, June 18 to 28, of the worst con- 
ditions I have known in this region 
for thirty years, on the Premier Stream 
of New York State, the lower Beaver 
Kill after its junction with the Wil- 
lowemoc. 

On arrival we found the _ hotel 
crowded, some were famous anglers 
who tied their own flies remarkably 
well. The ice cooler contained a splen- 
did lot of trout, many of them quite 
large in size—but, caught when the 
water was low and the weather cool, 
with trout feeding on the fatness of 
June flies. 

Then came a sudden hot spell, night 
as well as day, which put a complete 
stop to insect hatches, as well as ris- 
ing and feeding trout. Conditions grew 
worse from day to day, till fish were 
only seen a short spell before dark. 
After the fifth day fish refused flies 
both evening and night. A few were 
taken just before and after dawn. At 
that time I tried to coax a large fish 
of five pounds lying in a chosen lair 
well-known to everybody, and to whose 
honor the native anglers has erected a 
sort of riverside platform from which 
they could sit to easily fling big night 
walkers, minnows and other dainties to 
his chosen lair which had been occu- 
pied for the last four years—so I was 
told. This trout had been hounded by 

(Continued on page 467) 
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ROM end to end of the 
F country in all directions 

there are places which 
invite automobile tourists to 
municipal, private, public and 
other prepared camp grounds. 
Many, perhaps most tourists,, 
arrange their journeys to bring 
them at evening, or camping 
time, to these places where 
camping is authorized. One 
expects to find here water, firewood, 
and various conveniences. 

On the main trails the use made of 
these specified grounds is astonishing. 
Hundreds of cars roll into Denver’s 
Rocky Mountain Lake Park daily. The 
authorities were obliged to survey it, 
and allot the tourists to certain lots, 
there to park their cars, pitch their 
tent and confine themselves. Also, in 
order to prevent long stays, the park 
had a limit on the length of time one 
might oceupy a lot in the park. 

There are places and regions where 
the municipal parks are well outside of 
the communities; in others they are on 
a main street, and just over the fence 
from the passing side-walk throngs. 
To cross the United States in an auto- 
mobile, and come to these free, or 
rented, camp- 
ing ground 
privileges is to 
meet every 
kind of condi- 
tion, from 
foul, uncared- 
for places to 
such delight- 
ful memories 
as the great 
timbered for- 
est and open 
that is the joy 
of the outdoor 
wanderer. 

The West has 
always had 
camp grounds 
for the tour- 
ists. On the 
great highways that lead into the El 
Dorado lands, into the homestead re- 
gions, into the countries where the real 
estate agents and the boomers have 
their beckoning hands ever in the air, 
the old prairie schooner travelers, the 
horseback wanderers, the very walkers, 
and then the bicyclers found themselves 
allotted definitely to certain generally 
excellent camping places by some 
spring or other source of water. 
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TOURING WITH RAYMOND SPEARS 


By RAYMOND SPEARS 


Those who have been auto camping and the 
thousands who are looking forward to the day 
when they can explore this wonderful country 
cannot fail to profit by reading these instruc- 
tive articles which are replete with the experi- 
ences and suggestions of one of the most ex- 
perienced auto campers of the day. 


Water for horses, men and cooking— 
and we found these old camp grounds 
available in the many forms from the 
Missouri westward. 

East of the Missouri the sudden rush 
of travelers in gasolene vehicles found 
the country almost wholly unprepared 
for them. There are to this day thou- 
sands of communities where tourists 
are utterly unwelcome, where store- 
keepers receive their trade with surly 
disdain, and where the camper in an 
automobile is regarded as a species of 
Gypsy, a potential chicken thief, and it 
must be said that many an automobile 
camper is a thief, stealing fruit, vege- 
tables and other unprotected produce, 
and also a vandal, breaking into school- 
houses, maltreating all kinds of public 
property, and private property with 





shameless disregard of his own recep- 
tion, when he returns (this type never 
expects to return that way) with the 
result that No Trespass signs greet 
every passer-by at some of the finest 
and pleasantest camp sites anywhere 
in the country. 

In self-defence from these raiding 
petty scoundrels, laws have been passed 
to protect public and private property 
in a number of states. When a tourist 


is treated as though he was 
unfit for local habitation, he 
goes on—and when he comes 
to a community that has a 
camp ground in the corn or 
wheat belt, he stops right 
there. He goes to the local 
stores and buys provisions for 
a week. He may even go to 
the local garages and spend 
$50 or so having his car 


shaped up for the miles ahead.. The | 


average tourist, on a two weeks’ or 
month’s tour, will spend $10 or more 
per day per car. The transcontinental, 
done in thirty days, means $300 to $500 
—all spent somewhere along the way. 
It is done for much less—$100 for a 
car of two or three people—and I don’t 
know how much it can be made to cost, 
with chauffeur and guide, truck with 
an outfit, and a car giving four or five 
miles for a gallon of gas. 

New England is awakening rapidly 
to touring camp demands, and there are 
beauties operated by communities, and 
fine places on farms and in private 
woodlands. Inquiry at garages reveal 
these. Care must be taken in the forest 
regions not to transgress the forest 
laws, and I understand that a fire built 
along the road 
in Massachu- 
setts any- 
where means 
a fine, no mat- 
ter with what 
care it is at- 
tended to. But 
everywhere I 
went there, on 
a ramble of 
fifteen hun- 
dred miles, we 
found delight- 
ful grounds in 
New England. 

In Maine 
the highways 
lead to lakes 
and streams, 
and beside the 
road one may swing his hammocks, 
park his car, and pitch his tent. In 
New Hampshire, the Western method 
of camping between: the road and the 
fence is perfectly feasible under beauti- 
ful trees. The White Mountains, the 
Berkshires, the Green Mountains—the 
casual tourist need never camp with an- 
other party, and yet never lack for side- 
road “accommodations.” Thousands of 

(Continued on page 478) 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL WILL BE TO 

studiously promote a healthful interest in outdoor 

recreation, and a refined taste for natural objects. 
August 14, 1873. 


A NATION-WIDE DEMAND 


BOUT the only argument advanced in favor 
A of the ever present Anti-firearm menace— 

.except utterly purile and easily controverted 
statements such as that the abolition of weapons 
will abolish crime—is the claim that there is “a 
nation-wide demand for such legislation.” 

The citizens who are supposed to be making this 
demand however, always remain unidentified. Here 
and there, crops up some reformer or some poli- 
tician who is fathering such a law, but these can- 
not by any stretch of a febrile imagination consti- 
tute “a nation-wide demand.” And so for the most 
part, the proponents of anti-firearm legislation re- 
main nameless. 

It is well for the chances of such legislation that 
this is so. Few voters, unless they chance to be 
politicians or reformers, would persist in so absurd 
a stand if they were fully informed as to the great 
potentialities for evil which follow in the wake of 
anti-firearm laws. 

Publicity is the card on which the reformer and 
the politician depends to convince the average sane 
citizen that the “nation-wide demand” about which 
they prate, exists. Publicity is the one way by 
which it can be proven that no such demand does 
exist. 

Every man who believes that “the right to keep 
and bear arms shall not be infringed,” who believes 
that this is one of the essentials keeping our nation 
free from the domination of criminals and Bolshe- 
viks, must let the newspapers of his locality know 
how he feels. If this is done it will soon be ap- 
parent that there is “a nation-wide demand” that 
such proposed laws never disgrace our statutes, or 
poe the law-abiding citizen at the mercy of the 

awless. 


A NATIONAL MATCH FOR BOYS 


ATIONAL Match training, which has proven 
N in the past so effecacious in developing pro- 
ficient marksmen among adult citizens may 
confidently be counted upon to work quite as well— 
if not better—when applied to boys. There is, 
therefore, little doubt as to what the result will be 
when the principles of intensive instruction in 
marksmanship, accompanied by a series of care- 
fully thought out matches, are applied to a group of 
youngsters this year at Camp Perry. 
During the first ten days of the National Match 
period, a score or more members of the W. J. R. C. 
will be under canvas on the Lake Erie Range. 








There will be provided an attractive daily athletic 
program in connection with the real object of the 
camp—intensive instruction in the use of the small- 
bore rifle, including a series of lectures, and a 
schedule of matches in which the boys can apply 
the technical information which they have acquired. 
The matches have been so arranged that the 
shooters automatically classify themselves by their 
scores, and having qualified in the simpler events, 
are entered in others which progressively call for 
greater skill from the shooters. The match series 
will decide several class championships. The boys 
will attend the matches under the same conditions 
as adult citizens, their only expense being for trans- 
portation and for subsistence while on the range. 
From time to time, here and there, boys have at- 
tended the National Matches. In the past, how- 
ever, they have come with their parents, and have 
only entered one or two of the small bore events. 
It is impossible under existing conditions for the 
government to pay the expenses of a camp for boys 
in connection with the National Matches. Yet the 


attendance of boys interested in marksmanship 


should be encouraged, and the idea of a boy’s unit 
at Camp Perry is a good one, and one which within 
a very short time should bear fruit, in an increased 
number of rifle clubs, as soon as the boys grow old 
enough to form them. One of the surest ways to 
clinch a boy’s interest in any sport is to take him 
out where men are indulging in it as a recreation. 
Instantly—whatever the sport may be—it becomes 
a desirable past-time. 


NEW EDITION BOOK OF THE BLACK BASS 


URING the past three years Dr. Henshall, 
whose name has become synonymous with 
black bass, has been revising and re-writing 

his famous angling classic, the “Book of the Black 
Bass.” In its renewed and amplified form it will 
consist of a hundred pages more than the last edi- 
tion. Many new features have been added, and the 
chapters relating to tools, tackle and practical fish- 
ing have been brought up to date. Some charming 
accounts and episodes or personal experience in 
angling have been introduced, and are in Dr. 
Henshall’s well-known pleasing and entertaining 
style. Many new illustrations’ and colored plates 
have replaced some of the old ones, while those 
showing the methods of fly-casting and bait-casting 
are reproduced from photographs of the author. 
Original and characteristic drawings depicting the 
angler in action have been especially prepared. 

The book has many new and interesting features. 
The chapters on practical angling are enriched with 
dependable ‘hints and instructions to the angler, 
whether the old hand or new beginner. Dr. Hen- 
shall has been known to the readers of FOREST AND 
STREAM from its foundation as the Apostle of the 
Black Bass, and in later years as the Father of the 
Grayling, and now, in his eighty-seventh year, he is 
regarded affectionately as the Dean of American 
Anglers. As he is the author of several widely read 
books on angling, it is only necessary to say that 
anything from his pen is authorative, instructive 
and wholly American in spirit, original and to the 
manner born. 

The new book is bound in silk cloth, 550 pages, 
and is published by the Stewart-Kidd Company, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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FIFTY YEARS 


ITH the present issue FOREST AND STREAM 
W completes its first half century of publica- 
tion.. This period covers.the most remark- 
able era in the development of ihealthful out-door 
sports, in keeping with the great advance in science 
and art. During the first twenty-five years of this 
period destruction of game reached the point of ex- 
tinction of a few species. The last quarter century 
has witnessed great progress in. the work of resto- 
ration in various lines. In this practical conserva- 
tion the sportsmen’s press must be credited with 
having taken an important part. 

There is a wealth of interesting and instructive 
matter in the complete files of FOREST AND STREAM. 
Charles Hallock, editor and founder, who a few 
years later was succeeded by Dr. George Bird Grin- 
nell, with the co-operation of a coterie of excellent 
contributors, aided in the advancement of the peri- 
odical literature of American field sports to a 
higher plane. The primary object, “to studiously 
promote a healthful interest in outdoor recreation, 
and a refined taste for natural objects”—con- 
sistently and persistently pursued—has been at- 
tained to a gratifying degree. 

In the near future we intend to publish, within 
modest limits, a symposium in which the surviving 
members of the Old Guard of contributors and 
readers will doubtless be pleased to take part, pre- 
senting a chapter of noteworthy reminiscences, 
The invitation is cordial, and the fraternal spirit 
so long shown by the veterans well justifies belief 
that there will be ready response to our invitation. 


A FITTING MEMORIAL 


HE act of a pioneer family of Humboldt 
County, California, in deeding to the State a 
valuable tract of primeval Redwood forest to 

stand as a memorial to Humboldt*County’s pioneers, 
is indeed appropriate. Mrs. Zipporah Russ, who 
herself crossed the plains in 1853, has given 166 
acres of wonderful land on the State Highway near 
Orick, California, in memory of her husband, Jo- 
seph Russ, a pioneer of 1852, and also as a me- 
morial to all the pioneers of Humboldt County. 
The grove will be known as the Humboldt County 
Pioneer Memorial and will be dedicated to use as 
a public park. 

These giant trees, the Sequoia sempervirens or 
Redwoods, were ages eld when California’s first 
pioneers arrived. They had for centuries been ob- 
jects of reverence and wonder among the Indians 
who inhabited these shores. Some of the very trees 
now standing in the Russ Pioneer Memorial Grove 
were practically as they are today in size and girth 
when Columbus discovered America, and when Sir 
Francis Drake sighted the shores of California. 
Some of these trees were saplings at the time of the 
birth of Christ. 

The gift of this grove comes as the result of the 
work of the Save the Redwoods League, which for 
several years past has. been active in securing 
through state, county, and private aid the preserva- 
tion of an adequate tract of our primeval Redwood 
forest, one of the unique and priceless possessions 
of California. It is to be hoped that the example 
set by this pioneer memorial will be followed in the 
establishment of many such public Redwood groves. 
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CATS OR SONG-BIRDS—WHICH? 


J E cannot have both. Let the lovers of birds 

W rise up and assert their rights to the enjoy- 

ment of one of the greatest privileges of 
suburban life. 

With the abundance of trees, hedges and shrub- 
bery in our suburbs, together with the teaching 
which all school-children are now receiving of the 
economic and aesthetic value of song-birds, our 
suburbs would in a year or two become a veritable 
bird paradise except for one cause—the cats: that 
are permitted to live, range and hunt everywhere. 

“Over our front door,” writes one of our readers, 
Dr. W. A. Flecker of Richmond, “we had a pair of 
robins nesting which we watched with eager antici- 
pation of the flock of young robins we would have 
on our lawn. A cat caught first the male robin. 
His mate stopped laying but began to sit on two 
eggs which afterwards hatched, when the cat . 
caught and was seen eating the mother bird. 

“T heard a commotion in the rear of the adjoining 
lot a few days ago and saw another cat stalking 
some young thrushes in spite of the protests of the 
old birds. Before I could act, the cat sprang and 
caught one. The others have probably gone the 
same way. A gentleman told me this morning that 
he saw a cat recently with a beautiful red cardinal. 
A lady saw a cat catch two young mocking-birds 
before she could intervene.” 

Let all who love birds unite in declaring death to 
predatory cats, starting at home. One cat can 
destroy the bird life of a whole block. They do not 
compare in value to a five-cent mouse-trap, and not 
one cat in ten will attack a full-grown rat. Rats 
can be destroyed with traps and poison, and can 
be built out. 

Kill every cat found wandering in the fields. 


DR. G. LENOX CURTIS 


R. G. LENOX CURTIS, who was President of 
D the Canadian Camp, died at Utica, New York, 
June 27th, 1923. 

Dr. Curtis was born in 1854, graduate of the 
University of Pennsylvania Dental degree 1880, 
Medical degree 1887, post-graduate courses Uni- 
versity of Berlin and Vienna. 

He was the founder of the Canadian Camp and 
its President for twenty years, active supporter of 
the National Park movement, an extensive traveler 
throughout Southern Canada and the Western 
United States. 

The organization of the Canadian Camp was 
rather extraordinary and very unique. It had but a 
purely social object and its purpose was to promote 
fellowship and the observance of the highest form 
of true sportsmanship. There was no constitution, 
no initiation fee, no dues and no liabilities and the 
membership included 6,000 men and women who 
had camped in Canada. 

Theodore Roosevelt, Joseph Jefferson, Robert E. 
Peary, Lord Kitchener, Cy. Warman, Fred Brown, 
C. J. Jones and John Burroughs were all associates 
of Dr. Curtis in the Canadian Camp Society. 

Thousands of friends of Dr. Curtis will, in his 
death, mourn the passing of a delightful gentleman, 
a true sportsman and an ardent enthusiast of the 
great outdoors. 





ONE-MAN SLEEPING-BAG 


ON a two months’ sojourn in the 

cattle country of western Ne- 
braska, I used a one-man sleeping-bag 
described in the following. It is pat- 
terned on the model of the double sleep- 
ing-bag my wife and I have used on 
trips during the last four years, and 
expect to use on the many future trips 
twe have in view, which I described in 
FOREST AND STREAM. March. 1917, is- 
sue. 

The idea is to do away with many 
contraptions, such as tie strings, snap 
buttons and lacing one finds so many 
bags adorned with. These are all good 
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if used in tents, gloves and shoes, re- 
spectively. This sleeping-bag can be 
made of light-weight material or me- 
dium-weight canvas, 12 ounces, as mine 
is, according to one’s experience or use 
it is intended for. For bedding I use 
one eiderdown quilt, 60 by 78 inches, 
and two single wool blankets that are 
sewed together in this way. One is 
doubled lengthwise and the sides of the 
single are sewed to the sides of the 
doubled one. This forms an oblong bag 
open at both ends, so it can be used 
either way for head end, and is easily 
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aired. The double thickness is for 
underneath. On cold nights the feather 
quilt is to be placed on top the single 
wool blanket, and warm nights under- 
neath the doubled blanket, on very hot 


nights the sleeper can top the pile of 
bedding with just the canvas cover 
above, which is very cooling, then when 
the cool of the early morn comes on just 
shift himself in between the prear- 
ranged blankets. To get the bedding in , 
the case just run the hands in the two 
holes at the foot end of canvas cover— 
see drawings—and out through the 
head end. The cover forms itself 
around the arms. Next grasp the foot 
end of blankets formerly folded at the 
corners with both hands, then with a 
flit and a shake the bedding is. tele- 
scoped inside the canvas cover. But- 
ton the tabs covering the holes at the 
foot end and tie the corners over with 
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the tje strings to the loop sewed on the 
underside of foot end. This will make 
it snug for the tootsies on a cold night, 
then roll up the bed, beginning at the 
head end, till wanted. 

Material needed is close woven khaki 
6 or 8 oz. 14 ft. long x 40 inches wide. 
Cut and sew as shown in the drawing. 
In connection I might as well describe 
my bedding. One eider-down quilt with 
three sets of tie strings. When this 
quilt is folded lengthwise, the sets of 
strings tied, it forms a feather bag. | 
formerly sewed the edges together but 
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found it hard to air. Inside the quilt I 
put my old steamer blanket, this same 
blanket I have owned almost eleven 
years. It is sewed bag shape open at 
the ends, like Nessmuk’s. 

I find the best way to get the bedding 
inside of canvas case is to start rolling 
the bedding up in a role from the foot 
end. Now turn the corner of case down 
at the line in diagam, lay the role on 
bottom half and unroll it down inside. 

JIM FERGUSON. 


A QUICK, EFFECTIVE 
PATCH FOR CANOES 


E have all felt more or less that 

the time necessary for patching 
up the canoe, where a sharp rock or 
snag had cut through, could be spent 
to better advantage in seeking those 
gamey fighters of the swift waters and 
the quiet pools or in doing any one of 
the many things we had come out to 
the quiet places to do. 

The next time you make up yodr 
pack include a package of chewing 
gum. In case of a tear or a puncture, 
chew a stick or two while the sun dries 
the canvas for a few minutes, then 
pull the tear together and apply your 
gum. : 

You can then put your canoe in the 
water at once and be on your way, the 
entire operation taking only three or 
four minutes. 

Your patch is absolutely water-proof 
and the action of the water polishes it 
to a glass-like smoothness. 

Where the tear is not of gigantic 
proportions you will find your five- 
cent package of chewing gum a great 
time saver. 

ROBERT G. BRACKETT. 


WATCH YOUR HOOK 
POINTS 


S HARP hook points are essential to 


the angler’s success. Carry a hook 

stone or small file with you. In lieu of 

this, a small flat pebble, picked up from 

the stream, makes a good substitute. 

A few seconds’ work may enable you 
to hook the “big fish” of the season. 
RuBE Woop. 
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SKELETON AXE SHEATH 


DOUBLE Bit (Michigan) Axe, is 

an implement not only for a 
master workman, but also for an ex- 
pert with “file and stone,” as it is con- 
tinually being knocked over, “nicked” 
or in some manner “nudged,” upon 
one or the other of its edges unless 
well protected. A sheath for such an 
axe, which not only saves in added 
weight, but also in expensive leather, 
is easily constructed by refering to the 
accompanying diagrams. The center 
piece is of leather; folded in one piece 
to form the two sides, with an eye cut 
in the bottom thru which the helve of 
the axe passes. The strap is of %-inch 
web (army stock) and the buckle is of 


the patent eyeless type. The guards 
for the blades are also of 1-inch 
leather, sewn and riveted, with web 
straps at tops and %-inch buckles. 
The cross-webbing is of the %-inch 
stock. The top cross-webs are left just 
a trifle slack to allow free release of 
the axe. This.slack is taken up by 
tightening the center strap. The ends 
of the strap webs are button-hole 
stitched to prevent unraveling. 


Harry IRwIn. 
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TRAPS FOR RATS 


TRE barrel-trap device possesses 

great advantages in its capabilities 
for securing an almost unlimted num- - 
ber of the vermin in quick succession. 
It also takes care of itself, requiring 
no rebating or setting after once put 
in working order, and is sure death to 
its prisoners. A water-tight barrel is 
the first thing required. Into this pour 
water to the depth of a foot.. Next 
dampen a piece of very thick paper 
and stretch it over the top of the barrel 
(like a drum-head), tying it securely 
below the upper hoops. When the pa- 
per dries it will become thoroughly dry 
and tightened. Its surface should then 
be strewn with bits of cheese, etc., and 
the barrel so placed that the rats may 
jump upon it from neighboring surface. 
As soon as the bait is gone a fresh sup- 
ply should be spread on the paper, and 
the same operation repeated for several 
days, until the rats get accustomed to 
visit the place for their regular rations, 
fearlessly and without suspicion. This 
is half the battle, and the capture of 
the greedy victims of misplaced confi- 
dence is now an easy matter. The bait 
should again be spread as before, and 
a few pieces of cheese should be at- 
tached to the paper with gum. It is 
a good plan to smear part of the paper 
with gum Arabic, sprinkling the bait 
upon it. When dry cut a cross in the 
middle of the paper, and leave the bar- 
rel to take care of itself and rats. The 
first one comes along, spies the tempt- 
ing morsels, and with his accustomed 
confidence jumps upon the paper. He 
suddenly finds himself in the water at 
the bottom of the barrel, and the paper 
is closed and ready for the next comer. 
There is not long to wait. A second 
victim soon tumbles in to keep com- 
pany with the first. A third and fourth 
soon follow, and a dozen or more are 
sometimes thus entrapped in a very 
short space of time.—Gibson. 


WATERPROOFING CANVAS BOATS 

Boil 6 ounces hard yellow soap in 
% pint of water. Add % pound patent 
dryer and 5 pounds boiled linseed oil, 
and apply with a brush. 









E were a party 
ef four on a 
hunt in the Big 


Horn Mountains of Wy- 
oming—Ed Hatch, three 
of his friends and my- 
self. I was an attorney 
living at Sheridan, in 
that state; I was also 
an aspirant for the dis- 
trict-attorneyship of my 
county. I had been do- 
ing some hard work to 
get the campaign started 
and felt the need of a 
little recreation, so when 
the hunting season open- 
ed Ed insisted that I 
come up and spend a 
couple of weeks at his 
hunting lodge. I accepted. 

“You’ll see plenty of game and have 
a good time,” Ed admonished me; “so 
bring your outfit and prepare to have 
some real fun.” 

Ed met me at the station with a 
saddle-horse. The cabin was on the 
shores of a little lake high up in the 
Big Horns. It was an ideal spot for 
acamp. “Lots of elk sign,” Ed volun- 
teered, as we were riding over the trail. 

Arriving at the camp, I was made 
acquainted with Ed’s friends, who were 
strangers to me. They were a jolly 
bunch, and as I was a pretty good 
“mixer” myself, we were soon on the 
best terms of comradeship. 

Ed had a canoe“moored in front of 
the cabin in which we explored the 
shores of the lake, finding plenty of elk 
sign, while deer were numerous. Veni- 
son was soon hanging around in the 
trees near the lodge, and we were en- 
joying ourselves to the utmost. 

One afternoon, as we sat on the plat- 
form in front of the cabin, smoking and 
planning a hunt down at the lower end 
of the lake, we heard the baying of a 
hound far off on the eastern end of the 
little body of water. Ed frowned and 
exclaimed impatiently: 

“There’s some fellow out running 
deer. I’ve got mighty little use for any 
man who calls himself a real sportsman 
who will run a deer with dogs. Wonder 
who it can be?” 

We sat there for some little time 
listening and speculating. Finally the 
baying of the dog drew nearer, and it 
was evident that the hound was run- 
ning some sort of game in our direction. 

“I’m going down the lake a little 
ways in the canoe,” I finally remarked. 


By E. A. BRININSTOOL: 


“Maybe I can get a glimpse of what 
that dog is trailing.” 

I didn’t take my rifle along. Leaving 
the boys on the porch, I climbed into 
the canoe and began paddling slowly 
and cautiously down the lake, keeping 
as close to the shore as possible. The 
underbrush along that side of the lake 
was quite dense, and I skirted along 
slowly, taking care to make no noise 
with my paddle. 

I had gone perhaps a quarter of a 
mile from the cabin, which was in plain 
view all the time, when the louder bay- 
ing of the dog told me that whatever 
animal was being pursued must be close 
at hand. I pulled in my paddle and 
allowed the canoe to drift noiselessly. 

Suddenly a large bull elk broke from 
the underbrush and trotted to the 
water’s edge. The animal was perhaps 
a hundred yards in advance of my posi- 
tion. Pausing but a moment, the louder 
baying of the hound warned the pur- 
sued creature that an enemy was close 
at hand, and it waded out into the 
water and struck out for a projecting 
point of land nearly half a mile distant. 

I was such an interested spectator, 
and so delighted at seeing the elk give 
the dog the slip, that up to this moment 
it never occurred to me to interfere in 
any manner with the creature’s escape. 
But after it had forged ahead a few 
hundred yards, a brilliant (?) idea 
came into my head. There was a bow- 
line attached to the canoe. It was long 
and strong. Why not throw a noose 
over the elk’s antlers and have a free 
ride, with animal power as the means 
of locomotion? 

I teetered along to the bow of the 
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canoe, picked up the 
bowline and hastily made 
a running noose. The 
line was fifteen or twen- 
ty feet long, the other 
end being fastened to a 
strong staple in the bow 
end. The staple was 
held in place by heavy 
screws. 

Returning quickly to 
my seat, I coiled the line 
in front of my seat, 
ready for use. The elk 
by this time was some 
distance in the lead. 
Picking up the paddle, I 
plied it vigorously and 
soon began to gain on the 
swimming creature. I 
heard some loud shouts 
from the cabin, and noted that the boys 
had all run down to the edge of the lake 
to watch the fun. I paused long enough 
to wave my hat at them, then returned 
to my paddling with increased vigor. 

I didn’t stop to figure out what I was 
going to do with the elk in case I did 
succeed in roping him. Neither did it 
occur to me that there was the least 
bit of danger connected with the propo- 
sition. I was only thinking what a 
story it would make to be able to say 
that I had roped a big bull elk in a 
lake, and that the creature had towed 
me a mile or two in a frail canoe— 
something I was ready to warrant had 
never happened to any other sportsman, 
of my acquaintance, at least. Also, I 
wanted to “show off” before the boys. 
And then, it wasn’t going to do any 
particular harm to the elk—and cer- 
tainly there was nothing for me to 
worry about, so far as my own personal 
safety was concerned. 

The elk was plowing through the 
water at a pretty rapid speed. Loud 
barking at the shore behind showed 
that the dog had tracked his quarry to 
the water’s edge, and that the chase 
was over, so far as that particular crea- 
ture was concerned. 

The elk seemed to sense that another 
foe was on his trail, for he snorted and 
breasted the water faster than ever. 
But it took me only a few rapid strokes 
to overtake him. 

I had the bowline all ready. It looked 
so easy to toss it over the animal’s 
antlers. Plainly it was frightened, and 
I wondered if it might not turn on me 
and show fight. I grabbed the rope, 
and with a sweep of the paddle threw 


Page 442 








the canoe up within six feet of the 
puffing, snorting creature. Then quick- 
ly rising, I swung the rope with a good 
momentum, and over the creature’s an- 
tlers it dropped “as easy as pie.” 

When the noose tightened the big 
animal started up at a speed which 
made the little canoe fairly dance on 
the water. I crawled to the rear seat, 
while loud whoops and yells came from 
the direction of the cabin. What sport 
it would be if I could only turn my im- 
provised “motor boat” back and ride 
past the cabin! Wouldn’t it make the 
boys’ eyes pop! 

However, there was no way of bring- 
ing this about. There was nothing in 
the canoe with which to turn the ani- 
mal. The line was long and the elk 
was probably fifteen to eighteen feet 
ahead of the canoe. However, I waved 
my hat around my head and yelled with 
delight at the novel sport. Certainly 
I was enjoying a thrilling experience. 

In my excitement and enthusiasm I 
left my seat and perched myself high 
in the stern of the canoe, .with both 
feet sprawled over the sides. This 
tipped the bow rather high in the air, 
but to this I paid no attention. I was 
being carried through the water at a 
pretty rapid rate of speed, and the elk, 
urged by the strange conveyance he 
was towing, fairly outdid himself in his 
efforts to get away from this new form 
of enemy. 

Had I realized what was to happen 
[ would have been paying some atten- 
tion to my own safety, and especially 


to the depth of water thereabout, but 
I was unacquainted with it. I noted, 
however, that the elk was veering off 
to the right, toward a projecting point 
of land, and I then began to wonder 
what would happen when he reached it. 

I wasn’t long left in doubt. My “mo- 
tive power” was increasing its speed, 
and as a wild whoop echoed across the 
water from the direction of the cabin 
I turned about to respond to it. 


Alas! It was a fatal move. We were 
then about fifty feet from the shore. 
Suddenly there was a tremendous tug; 
the canoe slid out from under me as 
if it was greased, and over backward 
I went’ into the lake. The elk had 
“struck bottom” sooner than I had an- 
ticipated. 

Of course, the depth of water was 
nothing alarming at that point, al- 
though it was over my head. The elk 
had struck solid bottom and he had lost 
no time in using his hoofs. I heard a 
great splashing and splattering as I 
went under out of sight, followed by 
loud yells. from the boys. As I rose 
to the surface I had a faint vision of 
a gray streak making for the shore. 
Then came a loud crash and more yells 
from the boys. 

It only required a stroke or two to- 
ward shore before I found my footing. 
But where was the elk? The animal 
was nowhere in sight. Neither was the 
canoe, but the reeds and rushes at the 
water’s edge were bent and twisted 
where the creature had plunged 
through them. I wondered if the elk 


FOREST AND STREAM LETTERS 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 


] HAVE just returned from a trip 

into the hills and I thought that I 
would write you, as I know that you 
are interested in what game conditions 
are here. 

We have not had a very hard win- 
ter, but it has been very long and 
drawn out. The season is just about 
a month later than usual, and conse- 
quently the bull elk shed their antlers 
a little later and have not picked up 
as fast as they would with an earlier 
season, but the game has not suffered 
on the Upper West Gallatin this win- 
ter. 

The Forestry Department has placed 
a game patrol up here all winter. As 
a result there has been no tooth hunt- 
ing in this locality, and I am glad to 
report that as far as the Gallatin 
herd of elk are concerned, they have 
everything in their favor for a good 
increase. We have seen a number of 
deer and elk. right around the ranch. 
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I will send you some photographs later 
on. 

There are quite a lot of bear around 
this spring, but I have not gone after 
them. One of our neighbors killed one 
last Sunday, and the ranger of the 
next district killed one and captured 
the cubs. Bears are now on the game 
list in Montana and cannot be trapped 
nor run with dogs, but there is no 
closed season on them as there should 
be. However, it takes time to bring 
about all of these changes in the game 
laws, and I hope they will be in force 
while they can still be of use. The 
fishing is fine. 

ERNEST MILLER, 
Eklhorn Ranch, Salesville, Mont. 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 


THE American. Distemper Commit- 

tee, of which I am the Secretary- 
Treasurer, would be very grateful to 
you if you would start a subscription 
in your paper for the Distemper Fund 


were yet at the other end of that bow- 
line. If so, it behooved me to move 
with extreme caution, for a mad bull 
elk is a mighty dangerous antagonist. 
Neither elk nor canoe were in sight. 

I waded cautiously ashore. There 
was a plain path through the brush 
where the elk had plunged. Following 
this, I presently discovered the canoe 
caught between two small trees, but 
the elk had not stopped. The whole 
front of the canoe was torn out, and 
Mr. Elk was probably a mile away and 
still running, with twenty feet of good 
manila rope attached to his antlers. 

The canoe was entirely out of com- 
mission. There was nothing for me to 
do but walk around the lake to .the 
cabin, and the reception I got was any- 
thing but a merry one. There was 
mighty little sleep in the cabin that 
night —for me. I thought the boys 
never would stop joshing me. 

The next morning we all walked 
around to thé spot where the remains 
of’ the canoe lay. The elk had left a 
plain path through the timber, and the 
boys all agreed that its first jumps 
were fully twenty-five feet apart. Then 
they would all stop to laugh and guy 
me again. 

We heard nothing further from the 
elk—and I never heard the last of my 
adventure. * It served to advertise me 
so well that at the forthcoming election 
I went into office by a big majority. 

But I often wondered whether that 
big elk was ever killéd, and what the 
hunter thought of the manila rope at- 
tached to its antlers. 


which we are raising, remittances re- 
ceived to be forwarded to us by you 
or sent direct to us by the givers, and 
we would be glad, if you are willing, 
to have you do this at once. 

I have already communicated with 
over 100 clubs and have enlisted the 
sympathy and co-operation of their 
officers and most of them are actively 
engaged in collecting subscriptions. 
Some have already forwarded me their 
subscriptions as they have received 
them, though no one has as yet com- 
pleted his work, for it is hard to reach 
all the individual members of a club 
in a short time and fully explain the 
situation. 

To raise the money that we ought 
to raise in this country to accomplish 
the results which we all want re- 
quires a tremendous amount of hard 
work, and it will be, of course, impos- 
sible to accomplish anything without 
co-operation. What we want to bring 
about is co-operation on the part of 
all the papers, on the part of all the 
clubs, on the part of all their officers, 

(Gontinned on. page 446) 





“WHERE YOU GOIN TO GET 
YOUR MUSKYpP” 


N scouting 
| around over the 

fishing ranges 
of the country, hob- 
nobbing with sports- 
men-anglers here 
and there, I hear the 
above question asked 
oftener at this sea- 
son than any other. 

“Where are you 
going to get that big 
musky?” 

Well, sir, I want 
to say to you old 
devotees of the rod 
and_ reel that the 
question where to go 
for the best musky 
fishing is a puzzling 
one indeed, and no 
one understands this better than the 
chap who has knocked around over the 
fishing territory of the big outdoors, 
trying to believe in the honesty of his 
brother man. 

I’ve trailed many a weary, expensive 
mile in search of the old Tiger Fish 
of the north country, and I want to 
say here that this species is about the 
most difficult of any that I have ever 
tried to track to his lair. I’ve had 
resident fishermen pledge their word 
that such and such a lake was just 
“filled with muskies,” and then, after 
rambling around for possibly a day 
and night, riding smoky, drafty day 
coaches, bucking curduroy roads on 
lumber wagons or traversing a three- 
day chain of lakes and rivers to get 
there, have found nothing that even 
resembled a musky coming up after the 
most consistently and persistently cast 
plugs, spoons, spinners, wobblers, div- 
ers, and goodness only knows what else 
that the big-game fisherman’s tackle 
box always contains. 

Yes! I’ve trailed this elusive savage 
for many a weary mile before I, at 
last, ran him to earth in some dandy 
surf or riffle-combed lake hidden back 
in the bush where the days of golden 
summer or autumn fishing from boat 
or canoe proved to be an ideal holiday 
and vacation spell that many weary 
months of work over desk, bench and 
counter could not erase. 

But notwithstanding all these blind 
leads and bad “steers,” I’ll try to give 
you good fin-fans the results of many 
a weary league of travel after the fish 
of the fire-flamed and gold-washed hill- 


By BEN C. ROBINSON (Robie) 


sides of the countries that lie on the 
trail of this monarch of the cold rivers 
and lakes. 

The Province of Ontario should not 
be overlooked in considering your big- 
game fishing trip this summer or 
autumn. There are sections up in 
Canada that yield some of the greatest 
muskies in the history of the sport. 


The Bay of Quinte 


The bay is one of the finest fishing 
grounds of Lake Ontario. Good fish- 
ing is obtained about two miles distant 
from Deseronto and in Hay Bay black 
bass are, plentiful and at times large 
"lunge are secured. 

In the vicinity of Massassaga Park, 
near Belleville, black bass, pickerel and 
lunge fishing are good. 

Between Trenton and Picton, a good 
point for the fisherman is Wellington. 
Reached from here are Consecorn 
Lake, Weller’s Bay, Pleasant Bay and 
Huyck’s Bay, all easily accessible. 


North Bay 


Situated on Lake Nipissing (227 
miles from Toronto and 342 miles from 
Montreal) is the gateway to a famed 
sporting region, the French River. 
Lake Nipissing itself is a vista of 
panoramic beauty, and among its is- 
lands all manner of fishing is to be 
found. Skirting the edges of the 
shoals that lie submerged among the 
islands, one finds the small-mouthed 
black -bass.. In the bays and among 
the weed beds there are the pike and 
the pickerel; Many ‘an exciting battle 
has been: fought with the battling 


muscalonge—lord of 
the fresh-water fin- 
ny tribe. 

Among the 30,000 
islands of the Geor- 
gian Bay, within 
easy distance from 
Parry Sound, excel- 
lent muscalonge 
fishing grounds are 
found,and each year 
anglers are reward- 
ed with good catches 
weighing up ‘to 30 
and 385 pounds for 
individual speci- 
mens. The open sea- 
son for ‘lunge in 
Ontario is from June 
16th to December 
31st, and four fish 

are limited to each angler. Angling 
permits are issued to non-residents of 
the province for $2.00. The season is 
approaching for big-game fishing, and 
the thrill of the hard-fought battle is 
creeping into the thoughts and tensing 
up the nerves of the lads who delight 
in whamming the old plugs and spin- 
ners into the cold, deep lake and river 
pools for this mighty gamester of the 
inland waters. 


SCHOOL FOR FLY CASTING 


WE are aware that among our read- 

ers are a very considerable number 
who wish either to learn how to cast a 
fly or desire to improve their present 
form with a fly rod. It will therefore be 
of considerable interest for them to know 
that Mr. Fred G. Shaw, the author of 
The Complete Science of Fly Fishing 
and Spinning, has established himself 
in America, and is conducting a school 
in fly casting in Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Mr. Shaw won ‘the International 
Amateur Championship of the World 
in trout fly casting in 1904 and held it 
until 1908. His celebrated school in fly 
casting in London was founded in 1906. 
There upward of one thousand men and 
women from all parts of the world have 
been coached. 

Mr. Shaw’s books are conspicuous for 
the very careful analysis that his well- 
schooled mind has given every phase of 
the fly-casting subject. This coupled to 
remarkable powers of instruction en- 
ables him to instill as a habit the art 
of which he is a master. 
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THE LATEST IDEA OF BEST 
TROUT FLIES 


OW that the season is more than 
half-way over— indeed, some 
states are closed (as all should 

be long before spawning time) —we may 
look over the opinions expressed by ex- 
perts over a wide area in what is best 
to lure trout. Do we use better flies, a 
better method for more enjoyable sport, 
ignoring whether we now capture more, 
and larger fish than we did, say, thirty 
years ago? Personally, I think the ad- 


DOUBLE FEATHER SPREAD WING 


vance has been very noticeable by im- 
provements in many ways. At the 
present time he is a plucky writer who 
dilates on the “Worm as a trout bait,” 
which is utterly passé. I am so situated 
as to know the expressed opinions of 
many expertsslocated in different sec- 
tions of the North, East and West trout 
regions, and my conclusions taken from 
them altogether is that the floating or 
dry fly is at the height of its success 
as a trout killer. 

It is true there are some that still 
claim they do best with a cast of three 
sunk flies, no matter what conditions 
or time may be. Others, along with 
myself, had much pleasure and success 
with underwater lures early in the sea- 
son, and perhaps it is possible to do 
even better with them in the remaining 
hot-weather fishing. 

Concerning the latest idea, viz., to en- 
tirely discard stiff feather upwing or 
lapwing flies and replace them with 
hacklewing flies, which I think is a 
good idea in many ways, when tied at 
different angles from the shoulder, ac- 
cording to the species of insect. The 
outspread stiff feather-wing fly looks 
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By LOUIS RHEAD 


very nice and taking before being used. 
After it has been chewed once or twice 
by trout or chub, the feather wing 
(especially if double feathers are tied) 
gets to be a tangled, unshaped mass 
of feathers to entirely lose the curved 
form which was intended to make the 
fly float better. The curved duck wings, 
natural color or dyed, retains its shape 
much better if well tied and the wings 
are small. Bunched hackles, either tied 
upright, straight out or sloping back- 
wards (see cuts), cannot help but keep 
in place with the roughest use. It is 
very noiceable when you see it in the 
water, the hackle wings look much bet- 
ter and are softer in touch when taken 
by trout. After trying several patterns, 
for the purpose, I find they float longer 
and are more attractive to the fish. The 
experiments now being made in this 
important change with my series of 
nature flies will make them doubly at- 
tractive to the angler and to the trout. 
It is also certain that they will be 
more durable, especially those nature 
flies which are tied so different from 
the regular commercial patterns. I am 
now fully convinced that our tackle 
dealers try their utmost to get com- 
mercial flies tied true to pattern, but 
for some reason beyond their control 
flies gradually drift in all sorts of non- 
descript shapes and colors. I was told 
by an expert it is now impossible to 
get Halford’s true patterns either here 
or abroad, and that he would turn in 
his grave if he only saw a few of the 
vast quantity sold under his name. 
Personally, I know little of them, hav- 
ing all I can do to keep my own pat- 
terns true to insects. 

A friend showed me several patterns 
tied by Mr. Louis Petry, of White 
Plains, N. Y., which inspired in me a 


profound respect for his work, for they 
are far superior to any I have seen 
tied by anglers themselves. What I 
see in the near future is that each ex- 
pert fly- fisher, who really loves the 
game, will tie for himself and a few 
friends what he knows are best to kill 
trout. There is no profit in making 
flies for sale except commercial fac- 
tory-made flies put out by the million 
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on a machinelike basis similar to the 
present-day overhanging plugs and 
bugs. 

To conclude with comments on the 
choice of hook, I find the vast majority 
are crazy over “Model Perfect” hooks. 
“T hae ma doots aboot it,” and am in- 
clined to agree with one of FOREST AND 
STREAM readers that the flat wire of 
M. P. causes it to break quite often, 
and I don’t like its very wide bend, so 
much as the close-curved Limerick and 
the solid old-fashioned sproat, or even 
the sneck bend to my thinking will hold 
tight because there is less room for the 
flesh or bone to let the fish wriggle 
away from the hook. I should like to 
get the expressed opinions of some 
readers sent to the editor. Of course, 
there are well-made hooks and bad 
hooks, and a poor angler will break a 
good hook; but the chances are less on 
those hooks made with a close bend. 


PATTERNS TIED WITH HACKLE WINGS, 





FOREST AND STREAM 
LETTERS 


(Continued from page 443) 


and I want to get in touch with every- 
one who is willing to try to raise 
money for this work and to have some- 
one, if possible, in every community 
in the United States who is interested 
in the welfare of dogs at work col- 
lecting money for our committee. 

There are three or four fundamental 
things about this matter that I want 
to call to your attention, as I have 
had questions asked me by subscrib- 
ers and I want to give the fullest pub- 
licity possible to the facts of the case. 

First, the work is being done by the 
ablest technical talent obtainable with 
unusual facilities. 

Second, a very large sum of money 
has already been subscribed in Eng- 
land and other countries for this 
work, a sum of money far in excess of 
anything that has yet been spent on 
this work. 

Third, the results of this work are 
to be given out from time to time, 
and whatever results are obtained are 
to be freely and fully forwarded to 
everyone. 

Fourth, periodical reports of prog- 
ress will be made. I shall have in 
about two weeks a preliminary report 
from Sir Theodore Cook and that I 
shall take pleasure in forwarding to 
your paper for publication, if you will 
be good enough to so use it. 

You can do a great deal for us by 
publishing this letter and by carrying 
out the suggestions which I have made 
as to opening a subscription, and all 
the members of my ‘Committee will be 
immensely grateful to you if you will 
do this. 

My address is: Ames Building, Bos- 
ton, Mass. Very truly yours, 

CHARLES W. TYLER. 


A. C. A. AMENDMENT 


RULE XIII add the following: 
Section 2. In case of a tie in the 
number of points earned by any two 
or more contestants in the races for 
the Sailing Trophy, the Cruising Ca- 
-noe Sailing Trophy, or for the Rec- 
ord, the Regatta Committee shall or- 
der an additional race by the contes- 
tants who are tied. For the Sailing 
Trophy and for the Cruising Canoe 
Sailing Trophy, the additional raee in 
each case shall be over a windward 
and leeward course of the same length 
and under the same conditions as the 
second race for each Trophy, respec- 
tively. For the Record, the additional 
race shall be over the triangular 
course of the same length and under 


the same conditions as the Record 
Combined Race. The winner of each 
of these races shall be declared to be 
the winner of each of the respective 
Trophies and of the Record. 

Rule VI. Class 3. Omit the last sen- 
tence beginning “the greatest beam at 
the water line, etc.” and substitute the 
following, “the greatest beam 4 inches 
above the inside of the garboard, next 
to the keel, measured horizontally, 
shall be not less than 88% of the great- 
est beam wherever found.” 

Rule XI. Regular Races. Revise the 
list as follows: Nos. 1 to 10, inclusive, 
as at present. 

No. 11. Mermaid Sailing Cup. Race 
for sailing canoes not more than 16 
feet over all length. Sail area limited 
to greatest area allowed to 16 feet x 
30 inch sailing canoes. On triangle 
distance 7% miles, time limit 3 hours. 

No. 12. Wilderness Cruising Contest 
for “FOREST AND STREAM Trophy.” 

No. 18. “AW-Outdoors” Trophy. 
Sailing Race for cruising canoes. 

No. 14. Record Combined Race. 

No. 15. Record Sailing Race. 

No. 16. Record Paddling Race. 

No. 17. Paddling Race, one 
single blade, % mile. 

No. 18. Paddling Race, 
single blade, % mile. 

No. 19. Paddling Race, 
single blade, % mile. 

No. 20. Paddling Race, 
double blade, % mile. 

No. 21. Paddling Race, 
double blade, % mile. 

Maurice D. WILT, 
Member of Racing Board and 
Chairman, Regatta Committee, 1923. 
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CHANGES IN FEDERAL 
GAME LAWS 


A MENDMENTS to the Migratory 

Bird Treaty Act Regulations 
adopted by the Secretary of Agriculture 
and approved by the President on June 
11, include a change in the season for 
hunting migratory waterfowl in Penn- 
sylvania from September 16—Decem- 
ber 31 to October 1—January 15, and 
in Oklahoma and that part of Texas 
lying north and west of the Interna- 
tional and Great Northern and the 
Texas and Pacific railroads from Oc- 
tober 16—January 31 to October 1— 
January 15, while the season in south- 
eastern Texas was changed from Octo- 
ber 16—January 31 to November 1— 
January 31. 

The open season for hunting doves 
in southeastern Texas was changed 
from September 1—December 15 to No- 
vember 1—December 31, and in South 
Carolina from September 1—December 


‘15 to November 1—January 31. 


ADVENTURES IN 
COMRADESHIP 


(Continued from page 425) 


. . ». Was .. . was he as good to you 
and . . . as YOU are to ME?” 

I found difficulty in answering. Once 
before, that same dry, choking sensa- 
tion had snatched at my throat. But at 
last I was brave about it. 

“No, Son, my father was a very, very 
busy man. .He was too busy to bother 
much with me. We didn’t get around 
much together . . and then. . 
then he died . . . very suddenly.” 

The sound of berries striking the bot- 
tom of a new bucket. 

“I’m sorry, Father. But YOU... . 
you'll keep right on living . . . oh, 
forever, maybe. And are you quite sure 
I’m not in your way? Boys are a 
bother . . . now, honest . . . aren’t 
they?” 

“I'd rather have you with me than 
anybody I know” . . earnestly... 
and I was glad he could not see my 
face . . . “we would have started 
this sort of thing earlier if it had not 
been for . . £08). Rs 

“Business,” Sonnyboy anticipated. 

“Business” . . . self consciously, 
guiltily. 

“But you really DO have to WORK 

. to buy clothes and food and 
things for Mother and me. It isn’t 
easy, is it?” 

“There’s time for BOTH,” I said, in 
a rather feeble attempt at appearing 
casual . . . “time for play and time 
for business. It’s wicked to allow one 
or the other to have the entire right of 
way.” 

The boy on the opposite side of the 
berry bush seemed to be thinking this 
over, digesting it. 

“T know a boy, in our block at home,’ 
he continued, after somé length, “and 
he never goes anywhere with his father. 
He says he’s AFRAID of HIM... 
isn’t that queer . . . afraid of his 
own Father. But he’s not a very nice 
boy . . smokes cigarettes and takes 
money from his mother’s purse, when 
she doesn’t know,” 

There was a greater moral lesson in 
all this than I cared to even meditate. 
Some of us escape retribution, dire 
punishment, disaster, by a hazardous 
margin. 

Our genial neighbor from the deep 
wood drove down the lane just then, in 
his rickety wagon, appearing, I thought, 
whimsically enough, as might some gro- 
tesque apparition from the rubbing of 
a magic lamp. 

“Want anything down t’ th’ village?” 
he inquired. 

There were a few items which we 
jotted on a bit of paper. But Chip wa 
again communicative. A good-natured 
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dog trotted beneath the phaeton, and, 
as the horse stopped, wandered discon- 
solately to the shade of an apple tree, 
where he sat on his haunches, the pic- 
ture of sublime unhappiness. 

“STe’s been out on a chipmunk an’ 
woodchuck ex-pe-dition,’ Mister Chip 
explained, with a smiling grimace, 
“swallered too many uv ’em, hide an’ 
all . . . sorter sick t’ his stummick. 
Imagine how YOU’D feel, if ye et’ a 
coupla fur overcoats an’ sealskin 
wraps! Reckon he’s got a hairy taste 
in his mouth. Been spittin’ up fuzz 
since yestiddy . . thought a walk 
might im-prove his indigestion.” 

Sonnyboy remembered Chip’s promise 
of trout fishing, and edged around to 
that subject. 

“When is the best time?” he inquired. 

“J ain’t fergot ye’, young man,” 
Mister Chip responded, “but you’all 
looked as if yu needed acclimatin’ for a 
coupla days at least. Now as t’ trout 
in these regions . . . I wanted to ex- 
plain som’ things. Time . . Pike 
County trout in these little creeks an’ 
mountain brooks is jest about as wise 
an’ all-seein’ as humans. There mos’ 
generally aint enuff water fer yu t’ go 
after ’em in broad daylight . 
when th’ sun is out full. 

“Very early in th’ mornin’ er power- 
ful late in th’ evenin’ is common sense, 
but there’s a better time still—that’s 
at night . . when it’s black dark or 
th’ moon showin’ a spec’. You’ll see ’em 
jump outern th’ water . . nippin’ 
pieces uv moss an’ danglin’ leaves. It 
aint right fer me t’ say this. . 
leastwise not to a YOUNG fisherman, 
just larnin’... but I’ve caught 
trout in these waters with a net . 
jes’ scooped ’em up . . . even caught 
‘em with an’ old gunny-sack, by holdin’ 
its mouth open wide. 

“Somethin’ is happenin’ t’ trout here- 
abouts. I’ve seen it comin’ on fer years 

. fer twenty years. When I was 
considerable younger than I am now, 
there was nothin’ but rainbows . 
beauties, an’ with dispositions like wild 
cats. Then, slow-like, but sure, in came 
th’ German Browns. An’ they have 
gotten th’ best uv our native trout. 
How come? Oh, eatin’ ’em up. 

“What makes me mad is that they 
aint th’ same eatin’. German Browns 
is too rangy. But they’ll eat young 
rainbows as you’d eat cherries . . . 
one after anuther. Take Sawkill Creek 

. once it was alive with native 
trout . . . an’ now nothin’ but Ger- 
man Browns. Pesk take ’em! 

“Say, Young lad, here’s a story fer 
yu; back uv my house, in Sluice Creek, 
where th’ rainbows is still t’ be found, 
big, brown-complected water snakes 

. . does away with two-pound trout 

. an’ three-pounders. Hones’... 
I’ve seen ’em do it. Th’ snake keeps 
his tail in th’ rocks, reaches out, grabs 
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a@-fishon.top.uv..his head, and... 
zingo . . pulls it back inter his hole, 
like lightnin’. Everything an’ every- 
body seems set on destroyin’ trout. .. 
pore things!” 

“I guess I’d rather not catch any,”” 
said Sonnyboy, reflecting upon all he 
had heard. 

Mister Chip laughed . . a laugh 
which was almost wholly tangled in 
that red, unkept beard of his. 

“M’lad,” was his reassuring re- 
joinder, “it’s always right t’ catch trout 
if yu’ play fair with ’em. Jes’ play 
fair. Any fish that’s as brave as a 
trout . . . any fish that is willin’ t’ 
put up such a good fight fer his life 
. . . OUGHT ter meet only GENTLE- 
MEN. 

“An’ they’re th’ same EVERY- 
WHERE: it’s jes’ nachally born in ’em 

. . th’ blood strain. Take th’ case 
uv Art Payne uv Loon Lake... . Art, 
who is a County Supervisor an’ t’ be 
trusted jes’ th’ same when it comes t’ 
fish stories, was out one day with Rob 
Hayes. They was usin’ Archie Spin- 
ners with minnows an’ steel rods. 

“Th’ minute Art got that strike, he 
knew he had somethin’ special t’ deal 
with. He thought it surely mus’ be a 
‘laker.’ But no. . it was a native 
brown trout! Time after time, that 
fish ran out after th’ first strike . 
same as a railroad train. Mos’ all Art’s 
line was in th’ water! Looked, too, as 
if th’ tackle wouldn’t stand th’ strain. 
Well Sir . . that fight lasted fer 
just exactly thirty-five minutes, with 
Rob timin’ it by his watch! An’ then 
Art landed him! Now I call that gen- 
uine bravery. Fer his size, a trout is 
hero, through an’ through!” 

Sonnyboy listened breathlessly. 

“That’s why I’m sayin’ . . give 
trout a chance. Bless their little hearts 
. .. they has as much real MAN in 
’em as th’ greatest man that ever lived.” 

Mister Chip glanced up at the sky. 

“Tt’ll cloud over by four o’clock,” said 
he, “an’ I’m comin” back up th’ moun- 
tain aroun’ that time. Got tackle?” 

We nodded. 

“Then I’ll keep my promise. But jes’ 
as a first try-out, we’ll go back of my 
place into t’ Creek. Place there . 
close onto an ol’ deserted, haunted 
house, that has som’ trout waitin’ fer 
yer basket. Mebbe a snake er two 
. . . jes’ keep yer eyes open. I 
HAVE seen rattlers—” 

Sonnyboy’s eyes widened. He had no 
special affection for snakes, although 
he had seen them only in books. 

“SNAKES!” he whispered. 

“Snakes,” said Mister Chip, “aint 
lookin’ fer trouble from humans . ‘ 
an’ it’s that way with everythin’ in th’ 
woods, frum bears ter foxes. They’ll 
go about their business if YU let ’em 
do it. An’ there’s cures fer snake bite.” 

“But the law doesn’t allow it to be 
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Outdoor Books for the Vacationist 


CAMP LIFE AND THE TRICKS OF 
TRAPPING 
By W. H. GIBSON 


Comprehensive hints on camp 
shelter, log huts, bark shanties, 
woodland beds and bedding, boat 
and canoe building, and valuable 
suggestions on trappers’ food, 
etc., with extended chapters on 
the trapper’s art, containing all 
the “tricks’’ and valuable bait rec- 
ipes of the profession; full direc- 
tions for the use of the steel trap, 
and for the construction of traps 
of all kinds; detailed instructions 
for the capture of all fur-bearing 
animals; valuable recipes for the 
curing and tanning of fur skins, 
etc. 


Cloth, $1.50 
Illustrated. 


300 pages. 


BASS, PIKE, PERCH AND OTHER GAME 
FISHES OF AMERICA 


By JAMES A. HENSHALL, M.D. 


The most comprehensive book on American Game-Fishes pub- 
lished. It describes in detail ninety species and varieties of the 
game-fishes inhabiting. fresh water lakes and streams east of 
the Rocky Mountains, and ‘the marine and brackish waters of 
the Atlantic and’ Gulf coasts. 

In addition to a brief, technical description of the fishes for 
the purpose of identification, the popular description and ac- 
count of their habits, habitats, and everything relating to their 
environment is ful! and complete. 
410 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $3.00 


CASTING TACKLE AND METHODS 
By O. W. SMITH 


The author has endeavored to embody not only the accumulated 
wisdom of forty years of angling, but also to draw upon the 
experience of well-known angling experts. He has sought to 
impart just the information which his correspondents have been 
seeking. Not only is the volume a book upon tackle, but, as 
its name implies, it deals extensively with angling methods. The 
last half has to do with actual fishing. It will prove invaluable 
to the old hand as well as the new. For a dozen years or more 
Smith has been an “Angling Editor.” During these years he has 
been lord high adviser to the angling fraternity of America. 


257 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $3.00 


GOIN’ FISHIN’ 

By DIXIE CARROLL 
A new book for the every-now-and-then fisherman as well as 
the expert angler. Full of fishing facts gathered from lake and 
stream fishing in all parts of the country. Weather conditions 
and how they affect fishing. Feed and food dope and how it 
relates to when the fish are biting. Handling the rod, playing 
the fish, the backlash and how to eliminate it. Busting the 
rules of the game. Natural baits and artificials, how to use 
them, and when. 


357 pages. Illustrated. 


Cloth, $3.00 


TALES OF FISHES 


By ZANE GREY 


Among deep-sea fishers Zane Grey 
stands out almost as conspicuously 
as he does among novelists. Many 
adventures have been his, and most 
of them are told of in these fascinat- 
ing true tales, which are fully illus- 
trated with delightful photographs 
taken on the scene of action. 

Zane Grey writes about his fishing 
adventures with all the vim and color 
that he puts into his great novels of 
the West. He has fished in the 
Pacific, in the Caribbean, up the Pa- 
nuco and around Catalina Island. 
Cloth, $3.00 


267 pages. a Illustrated 





LITTLE NATURE 
LIBRARY 


4 Vols. 


Fascinating Secrets of Na- 
ture That Everyone Should 
Know 


The Little Nature Library consists of four handsome volumes 
containing more than 1,100 pages of absorbing text and illus- 
trations treating on all manner of nature subjects. Each book 
is handsomely cloth bound, size 514 x 814 inches. The titles 

“Birds,” by Neltje Blanchan; ‘Butterflies,’ by Clarence 
Wood; “Wild Flowers,” by Neltje Blanchan, and “Trees,” by 
Julia Ellen Rogers. They are not dry-as-dust scientific Nature 
books—but every paragraph, every page, every illustration en- 
thralls and fascinates. Through them you can quickly and 
easily become familiar with hundreds of Nature's secrets. With 
their aid you discover new joy and keen interest in the great 


outdoors. 
1,104 pages. Colored Illustrations. Cloth, $7.50 


BIRD GUIDE 

By CHESTER A. REED 

Vol. |—Water birds, game birds, and birds of prey east of the 
Rockies. Vol. 2—Land birds east of the Rockies. Pocket-size 
handbooks each describing and picturing in colors more than 
200 birds. The descriptions are brief and clear, but compre- 
hensive. .Each volume is boxed, and can be had in either 
leather or cloth binding. In form and content they are ideal 
aids for the amateur bird student. 


Vol. 1, 240 pp. Color. Ill. Flex. Cloth, $1.25; Lea., $1.50 
Vol. 2, 288 pp. Color. Ill. Flex. Cloth, $1.25; Lea., $1.50 





BIRD NEIGHBORS 


By NELTJE BLANCHAN. 
Furnishes an introductory acquaintance with one hundred and 
fifty birds commonly found in the gardens, meadows, and woods 
about our homes. For purposes of easy identification these 
birds are grouped according to family, habitat, season, size 
and color. 


234 pages. Cloth, $4.00 


Colored Illustrations. 


BIRDS OF AMERICA 


1,000 of our native birds described and pictured—tover 300 
species in color. This is the first time the subject has been 
dealt with fully in a popular work; and the treatment is not 
fragmentary—it is complete and systematic, with many inter- 
esting stories of bird life surrounding the hundreds of pictures. 


Colored Illustrations 
Buckram, $17.50 per Set. 


882 pages. 3 Volumes. 


Not sold separately 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES 


How to Build and Furnish Them > 
By WILLIAM S. WICKS 


This is the most practical book on the subject of building and 
furnishing log cabins or cottages ever written. 

The author—a prominent 
architect and forest enthu- 
siast—presents in this one 
volume a solution of all the 
problems that confront the 
builder of a temporary or 
permanent home, and _ fur- 
nishes full explanation on 
how and where to build any- 
thing from a shack to the 
most pretentious mountain 
structure. 

Added to the practical and valuable instruction on both in- 
terior and exterior log-cabin construction, this book contains 
more than one hundred illustrations and plans covering the 
building of fire-places, chimneys, rustic stairways, appropriate 
log-cabin furniture, etc. 


57 Figures. 41 Full-page Plates. Cloth, $2.00 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


221 West 57th Street 
New York, N. Y. 
Complete Book Catalog Sent Free on Request 
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‘ uv likker. Now I knowed a man—Lem eee 
Perker, uv Dingmans—he lived in rock era 
country where rattlers was so thick th’ 
only safe way ter get about was on 
stilts. An’ there come a street circus 
fer a week—seettin’ up its tents at Mat- 
amoras. Leem Perker caught a dozen 
snakes an’ was exhibitin’ them at. th’ 
circus, whackin’ up with th’ show folks. 
He’d twis’ ’em aroun’ his hands an’ 
neck at so much a twis’. 

“But Lem was a close bargainer. He 
had it in his contract that th’ show 
chap had ter supply him with snake- 
cure, in case he got bit. An’ it was 
whiskey! Well, fer th’ fust two days 
Lem didn’t git bit. He took chances 
an’ pleaded with them snakes ter acci- 
dental-like bite him, but they wasn’t 
feelin’ in th’ mood. He knewed th’ cir- 
cus was there only fer a week an’ time 
was passin’ quick! I might say that 
Perker sure loved his likker. 

“When th’ third day come an’ no 
bites, Lem takes his box uv snakes back 
uv one of th’ tents and teases ’em an’ 
pokes ’em with sticks, an’ insults ’em 
with swear-words, until one rep-tile 
couldn’t stand it no longer, whut with 
his natural pride an’ his fangs bein’ 
left in, an’ he nips Lem on th’ wrist. 
Sure enuff, Lem got his bottle uv snake- 
cure. 

“Durin’ th’ rest uv th’ time th’ circus 
was in Matamoras, Lem teased them 
snakes so much, fer ter git his daily 
bite, that he wore ’em out an’ mos’ uv 
’em died—so th’ circus broke th’ con- 
tract. All th’ likker had done give 
out, anyhow. Well—I’ll be goin’ now, 
friends— see yu at four—have yer 
tackle ready.” 

And down the winding, shrubbery- 
grown lane Mister Chip drove in his 
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A Brain Food? 


THE HUMAN BRAIN 

<1 contains phosphorus. 

Phosphorus is pres- 

ent in fish. Therefore, many 

people think Fish is a Brain 
Food. 


Be that as it may — the Tantalizing 
Trout, the Flavorful Flounder, the 
Battling Bass or the Magnificent 
Mackerel fried in Mazola, pound for 
pound, provide the same energy and 
building power as lean meat. 
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Be sure to include a can of 
Mazola in your camping outfit. 
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Chip’s indisposed dog, “Rusty” by 
name, decided to remain behind. I 
rather fancy that his first sight of 
Sonnyboy had aroused the ancient and 
irresistable affection which is spontane- 
ous where boy and dog are concerned. 

The two soon became: inseparable, 
and Rusty recovered from his wood- 
chuck orgie sufficiently to go on. long 
walks through the woods with his new- 
found affinity. There were cool worlds 
of prim white birch, carpeted with the 
green mystery of interminable swamp- 
berries. There were shrines beneath 
venerable pine and firs, hushed, holy, 
steeped in shadow, where boy and dog 
stood, fixed, immovable, listening for 
some unexpected sound in the caverns 
of trees beyond. And then, from my 
seat on the porch of the old farmhouse, 
I could catch Rusty’s tumultuous bark 


of joy as the two set off together once xX LOGE WA CLO CLO GLO GTO GO GG 
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more, waist-deep in fragrant fern. 
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The Greatest Sporting Goods 
Store in the World 


Madison Avenue-and 45th Street 


Today’s 
Covered 


Call of the prairies and foothills 
—the nomad urge of Forty-Niners, 
brought down to date. 

Tents for every camper, sleeping 
bags and air mattresses, cots and 
camp chairs, cook kits and camp 
stoves, axes and buckets. 

This is the trading post for the 
covered wagon of to-day, even to 
condensed camp foods —and the 
world’s best collection of men’s and 
women’s camp and tourist clothes. 


Write for New Camping 
C-A-T-A-L-O0-G-U-E 


dbercrombie 
& Fitch Co- 


EZRA H. FITCH, President 


Madison Avenue and 45th Street 
New York 


“Where the Blazed Trail 
Crosses the Boulevard” 
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“Here, Rusty—here, Rusty!” 

Now they were trudging up a long, 
shaded slope where young firs grow 
luxuriantly, and pheasants, golden, 
amorous with the thrill of untroubled 
countryside, sent forth winged music, 
tremulous with beauty. 

Alone, I penned a letter to Mother. 
It seemed the most important, the most 
sacred thing a man could do, in that 
environment: 


“Dear Mother: 

“Your boys — your two boys — have 
found Eden, or, at the very least, a 
virgin Paradise of Nature untamed. It 
is very restful and beautiful here—all 
that we had expected and more. 

“Just now, Sonnyboy is off in the 
woods with a companionable dog. I can 
hear their shouts and their barks. Son- 
nyboy will remember this expedition 
until his dying day—and it pleases me 
to think so. 

“Perhaps you will never know the 
personal conflict I have had with MY- 
SELF, since these ‘Adventures’ began 
—the unguarded moment when I re- 
verted to old moods and ways—when 
petulant words mounted to my lips— 
when things garrulous and cross and 
intolerant and unnecessary, were al- 
most said. I have learned that fathers 
can become sinfully selfish. I am see- 
ing myself as I used to be, in my re- 
lationship with our son. 

“Realizing, as I do, at this moment- 
and under these conditions, the power 
and the glory of little kindnesses, little 
fragments of love and consideration— 
KIND words—I am all the more im- 
pressed by the hurt there must be in 
the OTHER WAY. My golf was more 
important to me than my boy: I gave 
more love to my trout tackle than to 
my son: I was less concerned over Son- 
nyboy than a new fly. I was uncon- 
sciously selfish and never quite realized 
it—for it had come on so gradually. 

“Last night—after my second pipe of 
tobacco—the little fellow edged up to 
me in the lamplight and stood for a full 
five minutes before venturing to speak 
what was in his mind. , At last he said: 
‘Father—would you very much mind if 
you didn’t smoke another pipe. Mother 
said to look out for you and that the 
doctor said too much tobacco wasn’t 
good. And this one will make SEVEN 
pipefulls, aliin ONE DAY! Can’t you 
just make believe it’s MOTHER asking 
you—and not ME, at all—and then you 
won’t be angry?’ 

“T gave him the pipe. 

“ ‘Son,’ I responded, ‘you are per- 
fectly right. I AM smoking too much. 
And Mother wants—I want—you to be 
a little doctor while we are up here. 
Take the old pipe—when you think it’s 
O. K. for me to have a whiff—let me 
have it. How’s that?’ 

“T think tears welled up into his 
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eyes. But an hour later—after I had 
told him to sneak away to his cot, and 
I would sit on the porch a while, before 
retiring—he came pattering, pattering — 
down the stairs, in his bare feet. Out 
on the porch he tip-toed—and, with 
never a word, he handed me the pipe, 
filled with tobacco and a match. 

“‘T know,’ he murmured, ‘how much 
you love it—and—and—maybe a last 
one, before bed, won’t make any differ- 
ence. I’m sure Mother wouldn’t mind.’ 

“It ‘busted me all up.’ This new 
experience is making a gross sentimen- 
talist out of me. I grabbed at his pa- 
jamas as he was running away, and 
squeezed him until he gasped. There 
was so much affection in the hug that 
he must have sensed the tremendous 
earnestness of it. You know that song 
he always liked—what was it?—the re- 
frain runs: 

“Little Sweetheart, don’t be sorry, 
never mind; 

Little Sweetheart —I’ll be always 

good and kind—’ 

“You used to sing him to sleep by it 
when he was a little hiker and he makes 
you hum it, at the piano, even now. 
Well, down from the small room above, 
I could catch the faint echo of the same 
melody. And then it was hushed—and 
no more. He had sung himself to sleep 
—happily—content. 

“Mother—you did a wonderful thing 
when you spoke to me that night, and 
started Sonnyboy and his grouchy old 
Dad off together on the long, long trail 
of Better Understanding. I can’t make 
out how I did WITHOUT the youngster 
all these years—there’s spiritual reve- 
lation in it. I fancy I read in Sonny- 
boy’s face, occasionally, an expression 
of mingled doubt and apprehension. He 
can’t quite believe this comradeship is 
all true—that it’s not a dream. And 
he is so eager to have it LAST—+to last 
ALWAYS and forever. 

“Late this afternoon we go for our 
first trout. They tell me the mountain 
streams teem with them, and a lovable 
old chap—a neighbor—helps to make 
the trip one of continuous education 
and joy. If Sonnyboy ever grows up 
to love trout fishing as I do, he will 
have the RIGHT start. And there is 
the making of a true sportsman in him, 
never fear. 

“Your ‘Little Doctor’ is true to his 
trust. I am feeling a thousand per 
cent. better. When his arms were 
around me last night, out there in the 
silence of the summer night, they were 
YOUR arms, dear. I am learning, too, 
that the finer things, the tender, sym- 
pathetic understanding things in the 
boy—are from you. Oh, I am so glad 
you gave him back to me—gave ME 
back to HIM.” ° 


The next morning Mister Chip took 
my precious letter down into the valley 
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ver birches and the great oaks. Nor 
was I in the least ashamed of my sen- 
timentality. 


* * * * 


We set out at four-thirty that after- 
noon, under a lowering sky. Mister 
Chip led the way, Sonnyboy followed, 
and I brought up the rear. Rusty went 
ahead of all of us, barking a challenge 
to the forest. 

Here were wooded ways, echoing to 
no alien tread. Save for the path we 
followed—worn, for a generation, by 
his own plodding feet and the hoofs 
of his horse—the banks of green re- 
mained primeval. Always we could 
catch glimpses of the immaculate white 
forms of the birches, looking as if 
fresh- washed and scrubbed. They 
were ghosts of trees, stately, feminine, 
grouped together in chummy clusters, 
as if to gossip of the Nature-place of 
which they were a living part. 

Now the lane—it was no more 
than a half-hidden footpath — veered 
easily and indolently to the left and the 
foliage became very dense. There were 
more swamp berries and more wild 
flags and more of the sweet, pungent 
perfume of absolute remoteness. 

Severai miles it was—miles made 
sweet with song of birds, and then— 

“I can hear it, Father!” 

The far-off whisper of water—its ca- 
dence and rhythm and pure melody, 
drawn across the harp-strings of fern 
and mountain laurel and low-sweeping 
branches. 

We were coming to our trout stream! 

“If we don’t catch none now,” ob- 
served Mister Chip, “we'll stay ’till 
after dark—an’ make SURE. Yu folks 
go on down through that brush t’ th’ 
creek. I'll take that derned dog up t’ 
th’ house an’ fasten him. Dogs ain’t no 


,»” 


fit company fer trout fishin’. 

Sonnyboy was the first to reach it! 
He parted the leaves and peered over 
into a fine, dark flow of mountain water 
that eddied around submerged boulders, 
and lay, in the deeper pools, like so 
much molten metal. 

A young trout fisherman stood at the 
brink of his first thrill—his first flash 
of immortality. 


* 








(To be continued) 






THE GERMAN SHEPHERD DOG 


in word and picture, by V. Stephanitz. 
American edition revised from the original 
German work by J. Schwabacher. It is 
the most complete book published, treating 
on the Breeding, Keeping, Judging and 
Training of the Shepherd Dog. The sole 
American copyright owner is John Gans, 
Esq. 800 Richmond Turnpike, Staten 
Island, N. Y. It can be purchased from 
larest and Stream, Book Department, 221 
\V. 57th St. New York City. Price $6.00. 
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of the white church spires and the sil- 
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For over a century Reming- 
ton has made it a business 
to know what sportsmen 
want before they know 
themselves — and to see that 
they get it. 

The hammerless solid- 


breech repeating shotgun, for 
example, was first made by 


‘ Remington and has been con- 


stantly improved byRemington. 


Today the Remington Model 
10 Pump Gun is the most 
popular shotgun in America. 


Arms experts comment on 
the precision and finish of every 
part—the result of 245 inspec- 
tions in the Remington Plant. 


And upon the fact that the 
receiver is machined out of 
solid stee!—where many shot- 
guns use stamped metal or 
even cored castings. 


These.things are so because 
that is the Remington way. 
The average man who owns 
a Model 10 probably doesn’t 
know about them. 


But he does know the result 
—a gun that shoots straighter 
and harder than any other 
pump gun he ever had in his 
hands, an action that never 
















Why Remington 


is the Authority in Fire Arms 
Ammunition and Cutlery 


balks or clogs, a gun that seems 
to get better the longer hehasit: 


* * * 


Then, in ammunition, con- 
sider the Remington Game 
Loads. 


Who but Remington took 
the time and trouble to find out 
the facts about loaded shells? 
That powder varies batch by 
batch. That a given weight 
of the same kind of powder 
doesn’t always give the same 
velocity, pattern or penetration. 


Who but Remington put 
these discoveries to practical 
use for the benefit of the 
sportsman? 

Giving him a specific load for 
each kindof game. A load made 
to give uniform shooting results 
—the right velocity, the right 
pattern, the right penetration— 
whether it takes an eighth ofa 
dram moreor aneighth of adram 
less of powder to do it. 


* * * 


Remington is one of the oldest 
business institutions in the 
United States. 


But you can see for yourself 
that it is not age alonethat makes 
it today the authority in fire 
arms, ammunition and cutlery. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 


25 Broadway, New York 
Established 1816 


Remington, 


THE AUTHORITY 1~w FIRE ARMS, AMMUNITION Ano CUTLERY 
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NOTE: Remington Game 


Loads are exclusive- 
lyin “NitroClub” Wetproof 
Shells. Wetproof means 
just says. 





Write for Booklet A—“The 
Com: story of Reming: 
ton Game Loads” 
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ANSONIA 


Sunwatch 


Tells the Time 
and Points the Way 


Sportsmen, Campers, Scouts,Guides, 
Motorists and all outdoor people 
need a reliable Compass. 


The Ansonia Sunwatch is both Compass 

and Sundial. Tells correct time any- 

where in United States. 

Handsome brass case; fits vest pocket. 
GET IT FROM YOUR DEALER 


If he has none in stock, we will mail postpaid 
on receipt of one dollarand twenty-five cents 


Price for United States only 


i ANSONIA CLocK CoMPANY 


99 John St. Dept. R. New York 
. Makers of Fine Clocks for Half a Century 
HIT ESAA2 ULES AEE ARE 


FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct With the Manufacturers 


The character of the Edward 
vom Hofe Tackle stands out 
no matter where it is in use. 
It made the capture of big 
game fish a pleasure. Its su- 
periority is recognized through- 
out the entire fishing world. 
Our reputation is maintained 
by building and selling honest 
goods. Since 1867 this has 
been our steadfast policy. 


Catalog of 160 Pages Sent on Request 


Edward vom Hofe & Company 
91 Fulton Street New York City 


ITHACA WINS 


J. P. Morri- 
SON Jr.,a14- 
year old boy 
weighing only 96 
lbs., won the Okla- 
homa Junior Trap 
Shooting Champ- 
ionship for 1923 
because the fast 
Ithaca lock im- 
proved his shoot- 
ing just as it will 
improve your 
shooting. 
Catalogue Free 
Double guns for 
game $37.50 up. 
Single barrel trap 
guns $90 up 


ITHACA 


GUN CO. 
Ithaca, N. Y. 
Box 25 
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| than they really are. 


| HUNTING WITH A 


CAMERA 


(Continued from page 435) 


It.also demands some skill in the use 
of the anaesthetic, as if the insect is 
not. far enough “under” it will be, or 
will soon become, too active, while if 
too much ether is administered the in- 
sect will be killed and will be too limp. 
In photographing the posed _ insect, 
the camera of the “hand - and - stand 
type” is used at nearly full extension, a 
small stop is used to give depth of field, 
and a panchromatic plate with a filter 
is employed. The choice of a filter is a 
matter which demands considerable at- 
tention. In the majority of cases a 
filter giving full correction, such as the 
Ilford Gamma, or the Wratten Ks, is 
the most desirable, but in some cases a 
little under correction, secured by the 
use of a lighter filter, or some special 
degree of contrast, which is secured by 
the use of the Wratten G or 23a filters, 
lis preferable. If, for instance, a part 
|of the pattern or an insect consists of 
a certain shade of blue and a particular 
shade of red, full correction will render 
both colors as the same shade or gray 
and the pattern will be entirely lacking 
in the negative. In this case under cor- 


| 


rection will render the blue lighter than 
the red, or the orange-red 23a filter will 
render the red lighter than the blue. 
| It is only by a careful inspection of the 
insect through the different filters that 
the filter giving the most effective 
rendering can be selected. 

In insect photography, as in‘all other 
branches of nature photography, special 
attention should be given to showing in 
the picture as much of the habitat and 
the activities of the insect as possible. 
A series of photographs, showing the 
various stages in the life-history of a 
certain species—for instance the egg- 
cluster, the caterpillar in each instar 
(i. e. the stage between each moult), 
the spinning of the cocoon, the finished 
cocoon, the emergence of the adult, and 
the adults—male and female where the 
sexes differ in appearance—are particu- 
larly valuable. 

The methods of photographing spiders 
are similar to those for insects, but the 
photography of spider’s webs presents 

‘quite a different problem. The extreme 
delicacy of the silken strands of the 
webs renders it practically impossible 
to secure a’ good picture of the web in 
its natural environment and with its 
natural background. Something may 
be done by working very early in the 
morning after a foggy night, as the 
moisture on the strands renders them 
distinctly visible, but it also makes 
them appear far thicker and heavier 
Successful pic- 
tures may sometimes be made by hang- 





ing a piece of black velvet behind a web 


It will identify.you. 


which -is so placed that an effective ' 
lighting can be secured. It is, however, 
difficult to find-an absolutely perfect 
web, as insects or wind make rents in a 
web very soon after its completion, and 
to obtain the best possible pictures of 
spider’s webs it is necessary to induce 
the spider to build one to order. To do 
this the branch with the web and its 
builder is cut off, transported to a 
greenhouse or a well-lighted room, and 
the cut end stuck in a flower-pot full of 
earth. The spider will usually repair 
the web, or spin a new one, within 
twenty-four hours, and the flower-pot 
may then be placed in the most favor- 
able position with regard to lighting, a 
piece of black velvet stretched behind 
the web, and a perfect picture secured. 

Aquatic invertebrates constitute a 
large assemblage of marine and fresh- 
water animals belonging to many dif- 
ferent groups—molluscs, (snails, clams, 
oysters, mussels, etc.), crustaceans 
(crabs, lobsters, shrimps, crayfish, bar- 
nacles, etc.), annelids (leeches, marine 
worms), echinoderms (starfish, sea- 
urchins, sea-cucumbers), coelenterates 
(jelly-fish, sea-anemones, hydroids), as 
well as aquatic insects. 

There are two methods of photograph- 
ing aquatic invertebrates—in their habi- 
tat, and in an aquarium. The former 
method is useful in that it shows the 
actual environment, but there are com- 
paratively few species which can be 
successfully photographed in this man- 
ner because the only point of view ob- 
tainable is from above and most ani- 
mals show to the best advantage when 
viewed laterally. 

In photographing aquatic animals in 
their habitat it is necessary to use an 
opaque screen to cut off the reflections 
from the surface of the water, as other- 
wise nothing but a while glare of sur- 
face reflection will show in the nega- 
tive, even though the images of the 
animals under the water may appear 
fairly distinct on the focussing-screen. 
Such a screen may be made of sheet 
zinc on a light wooden, or stiff wire, 
frame, or of thin wood weighted with 
lead at one edge, and should be at least 
three feet wide by four feet long. In 
use one end of the screen is placed on 
the bottom behind the objects to be 
photographed and the front edge of the 
screez supported by short poles at the 
corners, so as*to bring the front edge 
of the screen just over the camera. In 
this work due allowance must be made 
in the exposure for the diminution in 
the light due to the screen, and it is 
necessary to see that there are no wind 
ripples on the water at the time of ex- 
posure and that there is no dirt floating 
on the surface of the water. 

The general directions given in the 
section on fish photography apply to 
the photographing of aquatic inverte- 
brates in an aquarium. 
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The dark box connecting the camera 
and the front of the aquarium will be 
shorter than in fish photography, be- 
cause the smaller size of most aquatic 
invertebrates necessitates the use of the 
camera at full, or nearly full, extension, 
and the lens will be correspondingly 
closer to the front of the aquarium. 
Each group of aquatic invertebrates 
presents special problems of its own to 
the photographer. Some species move 
with such rapidity that fairly fast shut- 
ter speeds (1/25 to 1/75 second) must 
be used, and the majority of species, 
when they are active at all, have a con- 
stant slow motion. Other species, while 
mainly stationary, move some of their 
appendages continuously. Some spe- 
cies, such as the sea-anemones, refuse | 
to expand and assume their character- 


istic form except under very favorable 


circumstances. To deal with the pho- 
tography of each group would be to 
write a treatise on the structure, habits 
and psychology of aquatic inverte- 
brates, but the following hints may be 
of service : 


1. Study every species carefully be- 
fore photographing it, so as to 
learn as much as possible about 
its habits and peculiarities. 


2. Keep the speciments to be photo- 
graphed in an aquarium for some 
time previous to photographing 
them, as many species soon be- 
come habituated to aquarium life 
and are then much easier to 
handle. 


3. Use accessories which have been 
taken from the actual habitat of 
the species photographed. 


!. Photograph every specimen in its 
normal active condition and in as 
many characteristic positions as 
possible. 


In photographing plants the double- 
extension “hand and stand” camera will 
be used almost exclusively, as success- 
ful plant pictures call for a small stop 
and long exposure rather than large 
stops and rapid shutter-speeds. A'| 
seven-draw telescopic tripod, a_uni- 
versal joint fitted to the tripod-head, an | 
exposure meter, a set of filters, and a 
supply of panchromatic plates are the| 
other requisites. 

If one type of plate only is to be 
used, it must be panchromatic. Ortho- 
chromatic plates used with an appro- 
priate filter, or the self-filtered plates, 
such as the Imperial Non-filter, Wel- 
lington Anti-screen,. Ilford Screen 
Chromatic, or Gevaert Filtered-Ortho, 
used with or without a filter, give a 
very good rendering of white, blue, or 
pale yellow flowers, but not of red or 
deep yellow flowers, which are rendered 
properly only bya panchromatic plate. 
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Here’s a New One! 
The Western High Velocity 30-30! 


SPECIAL high velocity cartridge—just developed by WEST- 

ERN—that brings’ the old type 30-30 rifle up to modern 

high power.standards. Many tests demonstrate conclusively 
that it has remarkable stiking and penetrating qualities which make 
it particularly desirable for big game shooting. In one test, this 
150 gr. open point bullet—which gives a much fatter trajectory 
than the old standard 30-30, particularly at the long ranges— 
penetrated one-quarter inch boiler plate at 100 yards with sufficient 
reserve force to enter a back stop several inches. 


Using the new WESTERN 30-30, you have the added advantage 
of its bullet jacket metal—Lubaloy—which absolutely prevents metal 
fouling in the barrel. The open-point construction off the bullet 
traps the air at the instant of penetration which causes it to 
explode in the vitals with tremendous destructive power on big 
game. If you are interested in having the ballistic data on the 
new cartridge, let us hear from you. 


Ask Your Dealer 
There is a dealer near you who sells WESTERN AMMUNITION. 


He carries Western ‘Field’ shells, with the famous long-range 
“Super-X”” load—and the “Marksman,” a remarkable .22 L.R. 
cartridge—or any of the other WESTERN shells and metallics that 
have helped in capturing so many of the big championships of 
recent years. If you do not know where the nearest WESTERN 
dealer is located, write us for his name and address—and we will 
also .send you free booklets describing any of Western's achieve- 
ments which particularly interest you. 


Address Dept. Y-8 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
EAST ALTON, ILL. 





AMMUNITION 
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Beverly Acres, Florida 


We sell five or ten acres to you on time, put it into improved 
condition at $100 per acre so you can order it planted or we will plant 
it into whatever you select. We will build you a bungalow and give 
you time to pay for it, we will sell you a house lot and we will build 
on that. If you buy ten acres we will pay your fare to our land. 

Send for booklet—the truth about-Florida—it’s free. 


Wanted—good reliable men in every town in United States to - 
sell five to ten acre farms of improved land with or without bungalow. 


Wanted—a good stock salesman to sell our stock, as we must 
raise money to build bungalows. 

We own 4,480 acres. We sell no more than ten nor less than five 
acres. 


Be Independent! Kiss the coal man “good bye,” dig 


up the straw lid— 
Learn how easily you can :  Let’s go to Florida where it’s sum- 


own a five or ten acre farm, : ™¢ all the year. 


where farming pays, at— For prospectus and full particulars address 


Beverly Acres, Florida. Northern Office: 
is : American Development Company 
The Land of the Least Great Barrington, Massachusetts 
Resistance”’ : or Arcadia, Florida 


HOFFMAN’S BLUEING SOLUTION 
rS ; DID THE WORK 
PO ies oe “Do you see how lectly that bar- 
a now offer $20 thin model relis ‘blued’? Well, Hoffman’s blue- 
men’s watch, 14K gold-filled case, 7 Jewel ing solution did the work. 
aay eer marement, for only $7.85, with gold- nia ; : 
making $71 Sergi box FRE ts A scientific preparation with a money- 


and 
5 to $150 orders 
ple. Weneune Soe woe kk guarantee. You can do the work 


bY eam 
i Pa AGENTS WANTED at home in Sey eee. If your 
at $12.95. t your 5 sporting goods de: cannot supply 
EE We: Ob forbelzoen you send his name and $2.50 direct 
Pay. for 4 oz. bottle—enough for six guns. 


FR 
Wet 7 . nnies postage w! articles ar 
IA X——) perfectly satisfactory, HOFFMAN CHEMICAL CO, 
LY . . Co. 610 Nat’l City Bldg. Cleveland, Ohio. 


a 


a — 


Pratt = 
beeen had a 
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LONG RANGE WILD FOWL GUN 


Smith Guns, regular : Write for 
frame—any grade—8 Ee = TT = . BD Catalog No. 319 
to 814 Ibs. —three- ; 22: 
inch chamber — made 
to shoot modern high. 
velocity shells, and 
kill consistently at 75 to 85 yards. 

These guns are designed to replace the heavier 
bores, and to give better results when using high velocity shells. 

Our special system of choke boring gives extreme velocity and 
penetration, uniform patterns, and makes the L. C. SMITH 


The Hardest-hitting Gun in the World 
THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc., Fulton, N. Y. 


McDonald & Linforth, Pacific Coast Representatives, Call Bldg., San Francisco, Calif. 
rok Export Office: 50 Church St., New York City 


.In writing to Advertisers mention. Forest and Stream. It will identify you. 


Not only is the panchromatic plate or 
film essential for red and deep yellow 
flowers, but it gives, when used with 
the Ilford Gamma filter or the Wratten 
K; filter, a better rendition of all colors, 
and even a white flower and its green 
leaves have better tonal values when 
taken on a panchromatic. There is an- 
other matter in which the panchromatic 
is superior, the increase in exposure 
with any given filter is much less with 
a panchromatic than with an ortho 
plate. Thus the K; filter requires an 
increase of 25 times when used on an 
ortho plate, but only 4% times when 
used with a panchro. When the ex- 
posure, without a filter, runs, as it often 
does, to 3, 4, or 5 seconds, an increase 
of 4% times is quite feasible, but an 
increase of 25 times is often prohibi- 
tive, because of the danger of move- 
ment of the plant by wind during this 
lengthy exposure. 

When about to photograph a certain 
species of plant it is advisable to devote 
some little time to the selection of the 
most typical and most favorably situ- 
ated specimen which can be found in 
the vicinity, and having selected it, to 
study carefully the best side, and the 
best angle, from which to take it. Too 
high a view-point is one of the very 
common faults in plant photography, 
and many small plants make the most 
effective pictures when the camera is 
within six or eight inches of the ground. 

The nature of the background is of 
the utmost importance in plant photog- 
raphy. This matter may be handled 
in three ways—the use of the natural 
background in focus, the natural back- 
ground out of focus, and an artificial 
background out of focus. The natural 
background in focus is the most satis- 
factory, because it shows not only the 
plant we are dealing with, but also its 
habitat, but it is by far the most diffi- 
cult background to handle successfully. 
The difficulty in handling this kind of 
background lies chiefly in the fact that 
all the plants in the picture being 
equally sharp, the details of the plant 
we wish to emphasize are lost in the , 
infinite detail of the background and the 
general result is a jumble of conflicting 
lines and points. This background can, 
however, be used efficiently if very 
great care is used in arranging the po- 
sition of the camera so that the most 
important lighter parts of the principal 
subject come in front of the shadows 
and darker parts of the background. 
This means the devoting of considerable 
time to changing the height and lateral 
position of the camera, to a critical 
study of the composition on the ground- 
glass, to the bending aside of certain 
objects in the background, and to mak- 
ing sure that there will be no move- 
ment of light foliage in the background 
by the breeze at times when our princi- 
pal subject is motionless. The use of 


Page. 454 





-, natural background where such ob- 
jects as rocks, tree-trunks, logs, etc., 
can be made use of is much easier, but 
even here we must give due considera- 
tion to emphasizing our plant. 

The employment of a natural back- 
ground out of focus is simpler, and in 
the case of plants with fine feathery 
leaves, or with very slender stems, 
either this method, or an artificial back- 
ground must be made use of. With this 
type of background, it is necessary to 
see that it is so completely out of focus 
that the background consists simply of 
a blending of more or less neutral tints 
in large masses, all high-lights being 
excluded from the background, and that 
no blurred objects—things neither def- 
initely in nor out of focus—are present 
to bother the eye and distract attention 
from our principal subject. The use of 
an artificial background is justified only 
in exceptional cases, and should be em- 
ployed only when we wish to show some 
botanical feature which cannot be 
brought out in any other way. In such 
cases the tone of the background must 
be carefully considered, and it must be 
entirely out of focus so that its texture 
does not show. 

The amount of change which it is 
permissible to make in the plant to be 
photographed by cutting off leaves or 
flowers, or by bending various parts, 
and the amount of alteration which 
may be made in the foreground or 
background b ythe removal or addition 
of objects, is a matter which must be 
decided in each individual case. It 
must be borne in mind that the object 
is to show the plant and its surround- 
ings in their natural condition and yet 
to the best advantage. If many changes 
are made the naturalness of the sub- 
ject is impaired, yet it is obviously an 
improvement to remove such objects as 
a dead stick which makes a straight line 
right across the foreground, or a flower 
which hangs so as to be hopelessly con- 
fused in the picture with one in front 
of it, or a broken or withered leaf which 
is too prominent. All such changes 
must, however, be done in such a man- 
ner that no trace of the work shows in 
the picture, and it must be remembered 
that the stems and petioles which have 
been bent tend to return to their nat- 
ural position and consequently are 
likely to show movement during a pro- 
longed exposure. 

The most trying factor with which 
the plant photographer has to contend 
is wind. The ideal day for this work 
is one with no wind and no sunshine— 
a cloudy-bright, still day. But such 
days are rare, and on days when there 
is apparently no wind there is nearly 
always breeze enough to cause flowers 
on long, slender stalks to wave gently, 
but most aggravatingly, to and fro. 
On such comparatively calm days it is 
possible, by carefully noting the coming 
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=~ Cleaning Implements 
pep Your Gun Right 
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The clean gun is a sure gun—one 

that will last for years. Marble’s 

Cleaning Implements are need- 

ed by every gun owner—the best 

insurance against destruction by rust and 

corrosions he can buy. Most dealers have 

Marble’s Equipment—f you can’t get what you 

want, order direct. Send for the Marble’s cation. 
Marble’s Line also includes Safety Pocket and Camp Axes, Clean- 

ing Rods, Hunting Knives, Gun Sights, Waterproof Match Box, Com- 
passes, Fish Gaff, Auxiliary Cartridges, Shell Extractors and Recoil Pads, 


Rifle Cleaner  coatemungutl¥ltteza 


Thoroly cleans without injuring the finest rifle and removes all lead, rust or powder 
residue. Made of sections of softest brass gauze washers, on a spirally bent spring 
tempered steel wire—may be attached to any standardrod. 60c. Statecaliber wanted. 


Clamp Anti- 


Rust 
Ropes 


When saturated with oil they prevent rusting or pitting—perfect 
protection for any gun. One oiling lasts for years. Por shotguns or 
rifles, 60c; for revolvers, 30e. State gauge or caliber wanted. 


Jointed Rifle Rod 


The best general purpose rod, for it can be packed in a small space 
and when screwed together it’s as solid as a one-piece 


rod—can’t wobble, bend or break. Three brass sec- 
tions, with two steel joints, steel swivel at its end. 
May be had in brass or steel, 26, 30 and 34 inches 
long, $1.25. Give calibre and length desired. 

e e 

Nitro Solvent Oil 

This wonderful oil will keep sportsmen’s equipment 
free from rust—it quickly dissolves the residue of all 
powders. A perfect lubricant. 2-oz. bottle, 30c; 
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6-02. can, 6c. By mail, 10c extra. Sample free. 


Shot Gun Cleaner 


Same construction as rifle cleaner. Guaranteed not to 
injure bore. pares durable. Will keep your gun 


clean and prolong its life. 1.00. State gauge wanted. 
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MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 526Delita Ave. Gladstone, Mich, 
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LOG CABINS AND 
COTTAGES 


How to Build and Furnish Them 
By WILLIAM S. WICKS 


(Eighth Edition) 
The most popular book on the subject ever written. 
Full explanations how to build cabins of all sizes 
with directions and numerous illustrations. Every- 
thing from a shack to the most pretentious Adiron- 
dack structure is included. 
Pictures and plans of fireplaces; how to build 
chimneys; rustic stairways, etc. 
134 pp. (43 full-page illustrations and 57 figures). 
Bound in cloth. 9x 6”. 

Price $2 postpaid. 
FOREST & STREAM 221 W. S7th St., New York City 
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Mrs. Gowen, in 
owner’s cabin, writ- 
ing up the log of the 
cruise on her Rem-~- 
ington Portable 


tg. — ee “ 


Around the world — 


e " e ve a 
with the Speejacks 
HE 35,000-mile cruise of this little 98-foot motor yacht was a 


thrilling exploit, replete with courage, daring, hardship. and 
adventure. 


Lonely tropical islands of the South Seas, off the routes of trade 
—the East Indies, the Red Sea, the Mediterranean—the empty 
miles of the Atlantic, were covered by Commodore Gowen and 
his wife in a wonderful voyage of more than a year. 





The log of this amazing cruise was written, from start to finish, 
by Mrs. Gowen, on a 


Remington Portable 
Typewriter 


Here is Mrs. Gowen’s own story of how this sturdy machine performed: 


“One of the most useful necessities of our equipment for the ‘Speejacks’ was 
the Remington Portable Typewriter we purchased before leaving America. It 
stood the inclement weather, the torrid heat of the tropics and the frequent 
douchings of salt water without loss of efficiency. 

“] don’t suppose that any typewriter in existence ever had harder wear or 
went through a more stormy period than did this typewriter. 4 ; 

“It is in as good condition today as the day we bought it. I am still using 
my Remington with a great appreciation of its endurance and efficiency. 


The Remington Portable has the Standard four-row Keyboard. Fits in a case 
only four inches high. For sale by over 2500 dealers and 
Remington Branches everywhere. Write to us for “Your 
Ever Handy Helper.” Address Dept. 116. 


Easy payment terms if desired 


Remington Typewriter Company 
374 Broadway, New York 


A good ahr deserves a good 
ken. se Paragon Ribbons on 
Remington Portable Typewriters. 
‘ade and sold by us. 
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The famous “Spee- 
jacks,” three times 
? reported lost, now 
PEL I aa > oe safe at home after 

: : Pe: 2 16 months’ voyage 










and passing of gusts, to arrange to 
make the exposure in the dead calm in. 
tervals. It is even possible to make an 
| exposure in sections, opening the shut- 
ter when the plant comes to rest and 
| closing it at the onset of the next period 
of movement, until. the full exposure 
has been given. This method is feasible 
only if no bending or twisting of. any 
object included in the field: has been 
done, as in the latter case the part so 
changed is not likely to come back to 
the required position again, and suc- 
cessive exposures will show double or 
tiple images. Usually there is less 
wind before ten o’clock. 

In order to eliminate the wind: nui- 
sance entirely it is best to carry a little 
tent of white silk, five feet high and 
five feet in diameter. Such a tent will 
fold up into a small bundle which goes 
easily into the pocket and which weighs 
but a few ounces. In use the tent is set 
up on a tripod of sticks, with other 
sticks leaning against the tripod so as 
to keep the walls of the tent out, over 
the plant to be photographed. The 
door of the tent should be on the. lee 
side, and the camera is set up outside 
the tent with the lens in-the doorway. 
This tent enables. one to work in quite 


| a stiff breeze, and while a plant under 
| the tent requires double the exposure 
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that it would need in the open, this does 
not matter as the plant is perfectly mo- 
tionless. Some plants are of course too 
large to permit of their being photo- 
graphed in the tent, and in dealing with 
such plants the photographer has the 
option of waiting for a calm day or of 
using fast shutter speeds and a large 
stop, in the latter case sacrificing depth 
of field. 

A plant should never be photographed 
in bright, direct sunlight, because of 
the heavy cast shadows, and because 
the delicate tone-gradations are lost. 
Here again the tent is useful, as it acts 
as a diffuser. 

In plant photography an exposure 
meter, or an exposure calculator, is in- 
dispensable, and having ascertained the 
exposure it is necessary to remember to 
allow for the bellows extension, as this 
is a factor which nearly always comes 
into play in this work. The rule is—the 
square of the focal length of the lens is 
to the square of the bellows extension as 
the normal exposure is to the required 
exposure. Thus, if we have a lens of 5 
ins. focal length, and we use it at an 
extension of 10 ins., and if the exposure 
with the lens focussed for infinity is 3 
second, we have— 

5 x 5 is to 10 x 10 as 8 is to 12 
and the required exposure is 12 seconds. 

The best plan it to work out the 
factor for each extra inch of bellows 
extension, to mark the position of the 
lens at each inch of extension on the 
bed of the camera, or on the trunions, 
and to carry this data in the field. 


Page 456 












ve mm ee. ees ee ee) ee) 










SENTINELS OF THE 
SURF 
(Continued from page 429) 


species of destructive beetles. They 
also perform important services by the 
consistent extermination of vast num- 
bers of mosquitoes. These facts, to- 
gether with the necessity of adequate 
protection from a moral and aesthetic 
standpoint, should warrant the earnest 
efforts of all thinking sportsmen and 
legislators in giving these valuable 
birds the protection they deserve. By 
this is not meant that a foolish policy 
savoring of morbid sentimentalism and 
“soft-headedness” of restricting or 
abolishing all shore-bird shooting is 
necessary, but the sane enactment of 
local laws where needed due to peculiar 
conditions in certain localities would 
tend to bring our shore birds back to 
some semblance of their former num- 
bers of the early eighties when the de- 
crease in their numbers was first very 
conspicuous. 

One of the first steps to be recom- 
mended: to sportsmen in the matter of 
wise conservation should be a knowl- 
edge of the means of identifying the 
various species together with informa- 
tion concerning the main essentials of 
their life histories and habits. Much 
useless destruction of some of the rarer 
species has been caused through the 
inability or neglect of shooters to iden- 
tify certain ones as species not on the 
“open list.” As an aid in this direc- 
tion as well-as a matter of interest to 
all scientific and broad-minded sports- 
men who realize that the size of the 
bag is by no means the most momen- 
tous element in a day’s shooting, it may 
be well to consider at least the four 
unprotected species from this stand- 
point. 

Greater or Winter Yellowlegs: The 
summer plumage of this bird consists 
of a mottling of black and white on the 
upper surface. The breast is white 
heavily streaked with black, the throat 
white and the upper tail coverts white 
barred with black. The rest of the 
under parts are white irregularly 
marked with black, while the middle of 
the belly is almost pure white. The 
bill, which measures about two and 
one-third inches in length, is black and 
the legs yellow. The total length of 
this species averages about fourteen 
inches, 

The greater yellowlegs is most easily 
identified by the color of its long legs, 
which dangle conspicuously on alight- 
ing and by its prominent white tail, 
which is equally noticeable as the bird 
comes to rest. 

This species, while still very abun- 
dant and rather widespread through- 
out the country, is by no means as 


numerous as in former years, nor as | 
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lever action 


Note the hammerless, sqlid 
breech. Nothing can get into 
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That smooth powerful action 
never fails 


When you reach for your Savage, 
you’re ready. For your Savage is al- 
ways ready—that smooth, powerful 
action never fails. 

A Savage is light, too—not an extra 
ounce anywhere. But so perfect is the 
balance that a Savage holds steady 
as a rock. 

And your soft-points are never 
dented. You can cram the magazine 
full without fear of battering a nose. 
For each cartridge is gripped at the 
base—recoil can’t reach them. 


A Savage for every kind of 
American game 
.22 hi-power. The amazing Imp. 


Ideal for woodchuck, fox and wolf. 
Accurate at long and unknown ranges. 


.30-30. The old reliable—choice of 


SAVAGE 
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seasoned hunters for deer and medium 
size game at moderate ranges. 

.303. A hard, knockdown hitter— 
has dropped deer, bear and caribou 
for 20 years. 

-250-3000. An all-around rifle. Ter- 
rific speed and accuracy make it the 
gun for mountain sheep, goats, and 
deer at extreme ranges. 

.300. Delivers a crashing blow. Pow- 
erful enough for any American game. 

Ask at your dealer’s or write 
direct for our interesting catalog. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Department 131, Utica, N. Y. 


Owners and Operators of the 
J. Stevens Arms Company. 


Savage Model 1920 
bolt-action 


Note the solid locking 
lugs, short throw of 
bolt-handle. There’s 
strength and speed 
there. It won’t jam. 
Built for .250 - 3000 and 





























BINOCULARS 


Achromatic Adjustable Prisma 
Type Clear White Crystal 8X 
Lenses. Ideal for Hunting, 
Camping, Fishing, etc. Guaran- 
teed perfect. Well made and 
serviceable; will last a life- 
Black moroceo covered 
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Order to-day. This instrument 

guaranteéd to please or money 
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Offers 20,000 RINGNECK PHEASANTS for in “a 
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THE RINGNECK PHEASANT to Dontity your lawns 
and estates, the great sporting bird for your coverts, 
the bird to destroy the insect pest on your farms, the 
choicest meat for the table. 

The RINGNECK PHEASANT—50,000 eggs from these 
beautiful birds for disposal; 200 wild turkeys. ‘Write 
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common in almost all localities as its 
smaller relative the lesser yellowlegs. 
It is still fairly numerous in the coastal 
vicinities of New York and most of the 
New England States, especially during 
the spring migration, but within recent 
years it has learned through many bit- 
ter lessons to avoid a good bit of our 
shore line on the return migration, and 
many flocks may be seen during Au- 
gust and September .vay out to sea and 
well out of range of gunners. This 
fact has been an important item in 
checking the diminution of this species. 
To offset this advantage, however, the 
greater yellowlegs is very readily de- 
coyed by even a tolerably fair imitation 
of its four-note whistle, and a solitary 
bird on answering this call will fre- 
quently summon the members of all its 
species within hearing distance inside 
of a few moments, much to the joy of 
the gunners concealed in their blinds. 
When a flock of these birds is shot into, 
great confusion reigns, and the various 
members scatter far and wide, but a 
reassuring whistle or two from the 
hunter will bring most of them back 
within shooting distance. 

Though it is definitely known that 
the greater yellowlegs does not winter 
as far north as do most species of 
shore birds, much still remains to be 
learned regarding the exact location of 
their summer home. The winter range 
most commonly selected is Chile and 
Argentina. The average appearance 
of the earliest fall arrivals in the vicin- 
ity of Long Island is about July 20th. 
The largest flocks appear in August 
and are most common in this locality 
during September and October. 

Lesser or Summer Yellowlegs: The 
coloration of this species is almost 
identical to that of its larger relative 
described above. Its size, however, is 
about one-third smaller, averaging 
slightly less than eleven inches in 
length. The bill, too, is slightly shorter, 
measuring two inches in most speci- 
mens. 

As previously intimated, this species 
is extremely rare along the Atlantic 
seaboard during the spring migration 
due to the fact that it takes the Mis- 
sissippi Valley route at this season, 
but it is still very common, at least in 
some localities of the New England 
and Middle Atlantic States during the 
fall migration. It is by no means as 
common as in former years, however, 
for as many as a thousand birds or 
more were shot by single hunters in 
one season during the early seventies. 

Its habits are very similar to those 
of the larger species, except that it 
decoys possibly even more easily, the 
last remaining members of a flock be- 
ing sometimes repeatedly called to 
within gunshot after all the others 
have been killed. 

An important factor in this species 
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maintaining its comparative abundance 
is that during the fall migration a 
great many flights of these birds take 
place in a direct line from Nova Scotia 
to the Lesser Antilles, thereby avoiding 
completely the Atlantic coast line, ex- 
cept during certain seasons when heavy 
northeasterly and easterly storms drive 
great numbers of them into shore. 

Though a few individuals have been 
known to spend the summer within the 
confines of the United States (from 
whence it derived its name of summer 
yellowlegs), by far the greater major- 
ity nest in the Barren Grounds. Its 
winter home extends over practically 
the entire southern half of South 
America and as far south as the Strait 
of Magellan. -Its average arrival in 
the vicinity of Long Island is about 
July 15th. 

Black-bellied or Black-breasted Plov- 
er: The back of this species during 
the late summer and early fall is of a 
dark brown color distinctly speckled 
with white. The under parts are white 
and the tail white and barred with 
sooty black. The black breast is re- 
tained as a rule until late fall. This 
bird is quite easily distinguished by its 
rather distinctive coloration and by the 
white band on the wings, which can 
readily be seen when the bird is in 
flight. The immature birds, however, 
are rather difficult to distinguish from 
the adult golden plover, but since the 
latter is also on the “open list” of 
shore birds, no harm has been accom- 
plished thereby. In fact, it fréquently 
occurs that gunners will permit these 
immature birds to go by unharmed be- 
cause of mistaken identity as a species 
on the protected list. 

This beautiful and aristocratic bird 
is a rather common migrant along our 
Atlantic coastline during both the 
spring and fall migrations, differing 
in this respect from most other species, 
which as previously stated do not take 
the same route on both migrations. 

Happily and for some unknown 
reason, the blackbreast has shown a 
slight yet noticeable increase during 
the past few seasons and is particu- 
larly abundant in the vicinity of Cape 
Cod. Its favorite feeding ground is in 
the neighborhood of flats and sand 
bars left bare by the tide and along 
beaches. 

The earliest arrivals reach Long 
Island several weeks later than the 
yellowlegs, arriving as a rule about the 
first or second week in August, and 
occasionally remain as late as early 
November, when they start south for 
their winter home in Peru or Brazil. 

Golden Plover: The back for the 
most part is a dull black mottled with 
white and a golden or greenish yellow. 
The under portions from the chin to 
the tail are black and turning to a 
grayish white in the fall. A white 
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the (SLIGHTLY USED) 
focus of Purchased from Allied Reparations 
Commission at favorable rates of ex- 
the changé and imported prior to the advance 
naked in the U. S. Tariff, these genuine prism 
binoculars represent a very unusual’ op- 

eye portunity. 


Manufactured by makers of the finest 
lenses in the world, under strict military 
supervision; used by high officers of the 
German army and navy, they cannot be 
surpassed at any price. 


All glasses guaranteed in perfect con- 
dition. Shipped on receipt of check or 
money order under positive guarantee of 
full cash refund for any glasses returned. 


Order Your Prism Glass Today 
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stripe extends from the eyes down the 
side of the head to the breast. The 
plumage of this bird is altogether dis. 
tinctive and there should be no great 
difficulty in identifying it readily. 

This species of plover was at one 
time perhaps the most abundant of all 
the shore birds, whereas at the present 
time it is in rather imminent danger of 
total extermination. A slight idea of 
its former abundance as well as an ap- 
preciation of the causes of its rapid 
diminution may be obtained from the 
fact that on the 16th of March, 1821, 
for example, Audubon states that, near 
New Orleans, almost 50,000 of these 
birds were killed in one day by pot 
hunters. In Chicago at a considerably 
later date they were sold in the open 
market for fifty cents per hundred, 
Instances of this sort could be cited 
by the hundred, and it is in no. wise 
remarkable that, according to Forbush, 
the Golden Plover has decreased in 
numbers in New England about ninety 
per cent. in. fifteen years. Stringent 
legislation within recent years, how- 
ever, has brought a slight increase to 
these thinned ‘ranks, and while this 
species is still in danger of extermina- 
tion, the situation looks somewhat 
brighter than it did five or ten years 
ago. 

The abundance of the golden plover 
along the Atlantic seaboard during 


; the shooting season is almost entirely 


dependent upon weather conditions. 
Heavy easterly winds and_ stormy 
weather will drive large numbers of 
them toward shore. During fair 
weather, however, the flocks will al- 
most invariably stay well out to sea 
and on a direct route from Nova Scotia 
to the Lesser Antilles. 

The golden plover may frequently 
be found on pasture lands close to 
beaches where they feed generously on 
grasshoppers, insects and worms, 
which fare constitutes their favorite 
diet. 

The safest rule for the hunter to 
follow in order to avoid shooting shore 
birds on the protected list is to learn 
to identify accurately and readily the 
above four species and then to con- 
scientiously refrain from shooting at 
all other species whose identification 
marks do not tally with these. Among 
those species which are protected and 
which are found in greater or less 
abundance during the shooting season 
may be mentioned the red and northern 
phalaropes, stilt sandpiper, pectoral 
sandpiper, sanderling, willet, solitary 
sandpiper and dunlin or red-backed 
sandpiper. A description of these 
species may be found in any standard 
work on ornithology. 

Each year on the opening day of the 
shore bird season there is an ever-in- 
creasing army of shooters ready to 
greet the birds southward-bound from 
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their breeding grounds with a generous 
volley of hot. shot. Shore-bird shooting 
seems to offer an attraction to the old- 
time duck shooters as well as to the 
dyed-in-the-wool or purist type of field 
shot. This is partially accounted for 
by the fact that most of the members 
of both categories are unable to wait 
for the opening of the season on their 
favorite form of wing shooting, and 
also that shore-bird shooting contains | 
some of the delightful elements “that | 
appeal to both classes of shooters. 
The shooting is generally carried on 
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; : : ; Kirtland Bros. @ Co., 90 Chambers St., Dept.R.F.8, New York 
from blinds which vary in construction)  —————— 


from those more or less elaborately | 
built of a raised platform and cedar | 
boughs cut about four feet in length 
and stuck in the sand to a pile of | g ga F a ue - — —= 
brush consisting of sedge bushes and | ef. Aid "TOUGHER blades, 
seaweed thrown together in a manner | gpk: : ground toa thinner 
to sufficiently conceal the hunter seated | sharper edge that does 
on a soap-box. Occasionally very ex-| not break or turn. 
cellent natural blinds can be found, in| oe : é ,e 

which case they should always be se- ‘ ; e 
lected, as the birds have already be- 
come acquainted with them, thereby 
allaying any suspicion which new ob- 
jects on a landscape would tend to 
create. 

The selection of the location of a 
blind depends entirely upon the section 
and character of the country and the | 
species of birds sought. Meadow pond | 
holes and the niuddy margin of creeks | 
afford excellent. locations for yellow- | 
legs, and a sandbar is especially recom- | 
mended as a likely spot to find the| 
plovers. The species will also be found | 
to change with the varying tides. Dry | 
ground when it first becomes inundated ; 
is an especially desirable spot to find | 
almost any species of shore birds, es- ! 
pecially the lesser yellowlegs, as such | 
ground affords unlimited opportunities 
for probing for worms and various 
grubs. In most localities, however, it 
is generally a fact that no two species 
are alike as regards feeding habits, 
and an intimate knowledge of the birds 
in a given locality is the best guide to 
ensure the proper location of the blind. 

There are two methods which are 
generally employed simultaneously in 
attracting the birds within shooting 
distance of the hunter concealed in his 
blind, viz., by. decoys and by an imita- 
tion of the respective calls. The latter 
is perhaps the most important, as an 
accurate imitation of the individual call 
judiciously used is the surest means 
of attracting the birds to a given lo- 
cality and keeping them there, whereas 
a poorly imitated call is frequently but 
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Write for 
Ka-Bar Folder 


showing many splendid 
styles.” 


UNION CUTLERY CO., Inc. 
442 North Ninth Street 


Johnson’s Folding 


Ducks Fall for Johnson’s Decoys 


If you are willing to learn a trick or two about decoying 
ducks, anchor just one of these among a flock of another 


make for comparison. It will keep moving, sit higher out of 
the water and look more like a duck. Send 55c. for sample 
Mallard, postpaid, or $6.60 for a dozen. 


WM. R. JOHNSON CO., 74 Columbia St., Seattle, Wash. 


“Awro-Kamp TRAiLer Co. 
MANUFAGTURERS 
Sacuvaw Micuican-U.SA. 
2026 Sheridan Avenue 


Write for Literature and prices oj 
4 models, Also parts price list. 


Send to 217 Ocean Ave., Bklyn., N. Y., for New Illustrated Price List of the 


LOUIS FRRHEAD tape ART-NATURE 


not always the surest means of fright- MADE / 
DRYFLIES, NYMPHS, FLOATING LURES 


ening them away. These calls may 
.j cool ALL ARE EXACT COPIES OF FOOD CONSUMED BY EVERY GAME FISH BIG OR LITTLE YOU 
either be imitated by means of the | CypyURE ON ROD AND REEL. EVERY ONE ARE DEADLY KILLERS BY A SUPERIOR METHOD 


variety of manufactured calls of tin YOU CAN GeT CRAPPIES, PICKEREL, BIG PERCH ON TINY DARTER, 50c. NEW BLACK-Plume Nymph, ‘50¢ Each. 
i AL OUT. PIKE’STRIKE SURE AND OFTEN ON 5-INCH HOOK SILVER SHINER, AND 
or bone on the market or by means of got FROG, $1.50. Big Gr $1.50. Big Double Hook Trolling Streamer, $2.50. 
the li ie : we! EPENDABLE KILLERS FROM doc TO $2.50 EACH. NEW MUDDLER, $1.30. 
e lips alone as the “old-timers” pre- 
fer doing it. K STONE FLIES on 8-10-12-14 hooks. Hand-painted from nature 2.40 
12, NO. 14 HooKs. CAN BE FISHED DRY 1.00 Set 
0 HOOKS 1.00 Set 


a a Me ee | ee ee a ee 
No. 14 Eyed = tied exact from Living Insects $2.50 aa 
The decoys may be made of either Saenn vanine ube’ 
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| wood or tin, the latter being ‘of the 
' folding type and therefore most con- 
| venient in carrying. The wooden ones, 
however, are the most natural im ap- 
| pearance and are preferable in an es- 
| pecially wet locality. From fifteen to 
; thirty of either or both kinds set out 
_to the windward of the blind is ordi- 
/narily sufficient, though as many as 
| fifty may be used to advantage. The 
| heads of the stools should face into the 
wind, the stools themselves being 
| placed either on small mounds or di- 
| rectly in the water and about five feet 
AMERICAN apart. As a rule, a decided prepon- 
o% MPKOO ' derance of yellowleg decoys is the best 


THE IDEAL CAMP STOVE to use even in general shore-bird shoot- 


The Kampkook is a trusty vacation partner—and ing. A few stools should always be 

the most essential. —- ready at a moment’s placed fifty yards or more from the 

It’s All Inside notice for any cooking job that comes along, whether blind. Incoming birds are first at- 

When not in use all Kampkooks it’s @ hurry-up lunch or a big meal. o fuel to tracted to these and may then be 


fold like a small suit case with all gather, no smoke, no danger of fire, unaffected by : 
parts packed inside, protected wind or weather. 'drawn closer to the main flock of 
against loss or breakage. | decoys by whistling. 


Makes its own gas from common | It is of especial importance that the 
roadside gasoline blind be completely finished, the decoys 
the same grade you use in your car. Burns a clear blue set out and the hunter settled in the 
Or odor. Six sises, $7.50 to. $15.60. "Get the genuine, look blind by daybreak if good shooting is 
for the name American Kampkook. Sold by leading dealers to be expected. The hours between 
everywhere. ° ’ : ° 
: nine or ten o’clock in the morning and 
: Write for catalog of complete line of four or five o’clock in the evening are 
Kampkook No. 3 Kampkooking necessities. generally devoid of any good flights, 
: : the early morning hours being almost 
Smallest, t t ‘ ° ‘ 
Used by 2 quarter million campers American Gas Machine Co., Inc. invariably the best. Itimediately after 
t 5 inches, weighs ° 
8 pounds. Price $7.50. 832 Clark St., Albert Lea, Minn. a spell of stormy weather with easter- 
° . ly winds is frequently the most favor- 
able time to expect a large flight of 
shore birds. 
ZIP-ZIP As in all other types of wing-shoot- 
Thousands of boys are made f = ing, the selection of a gun as regards 
happy with this wonderful Zip- 4 
Zip shooter. Boys, you need this . gauge is a matter dependent upon the 
ogin is wid a Zip-2ip 1s sola: | shooting abilities of the user. The 
if your dealer happens not to have Wy = = * 
them, order trom us. Zip-Zip shooter man who can effectively use a sixteen 
I, APR EO EA Z or a twenty would be foolish and per- 


eT Sx ‘ ae 5 haps even savoring of poor sportsman- 
Dept. 102, Columbia, S.C. Smyggiiiijamte 2 ship to use a twelve, but for the neo- 
phyte, the latter gauge is generally 
to be recommended. The size shot 
They Do Get “ANCO?’ Fish Baits most frequently used is either a No. 8 
the Game Bp, |, Zrsserved Siainere shes are bet- or a No. 9, tens being as a rule rather 
SA hook longer, Proper color and adic too small. A favorite twelve-gauge 
appearance retained. No un- pron 
certainty of supply. If other af SN load is three drams of powder and one 
pShiners (and set Back to ; and one-eighth ounces of No. 8. shot, 
jar on money-back guarantee, either soft or chilled, though chilled 
? ablis & Habitat of Game Fish.” ee /— “sone ike,” 7 shot is to be preferred due to the fact 
ANGLERS CO., 1534-0 Lake St. CHICAGO \ TF Yanctusive Conadian Nepresentatives that it makes a better pattern. Two 
and a half drams of powder and one 
ounce of shot and two and one-quarter 
; drams of powder and seven-eighths of 
s PARKER GUN an ounce of shot for the sixteen and 
lable twenty respectively are favorite ‘loads 
; in these gauges. 
Made for Long Service Shorebird shooting as an art, as a 
Every possibility of science and as a form of genuinely 
wear is taken care , . sportsmanlike recreation is to be espe- 
of. For instance, the ae cially recommended to our younger gen- 
poll te: Gasigted Wp lest for 2 >; ae eration and our sportswomen who are 
years with minimum wear. = : 
It has a large bearing sur- about to be initiated in the technic of 
face accurately fitted to § Gr, ; wing shooting. For this class of our 
the barrel lug. Send for Catalog sporting population, at least, shorebird 
PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers, MERIDEN, CONN., U. S. A. shooting does not entail the discourag- 
ing discomforts, the long and difficult 


shots or the objectionable recoil of the 
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heavy charges of shot and powder 
which are a feature of duck shooting; 
nor does it require the physical en- 
durance and the almost exceptional 
astuteness in all elements that go to 
make up a good wing shot required in 
most types of field shooting. On the 
other hand, shore-bird shooting does 
embody most of the essential features 
that go toward making the art of wing 
shooting the beloved and time-honored 
sport it is—a certain degree of skill in 
the handling of a gun, good companion- 
ship, a knowledge of the habits of the 
game and pleasant surroundings. Add- 
ed to this is the exceptional opportu- 
nity afforded in this type of shooting 
to study the wild fowl and other forms 
of wild life at close range. 

It is a real and an essentially Amer- 
ican sport, and with far-sighted legis- 
lation, stringent enforcement of game 
laws and reasonableness and good 
sportsmanship on the part of our hunt- 
ers, shorebird shooting should continue 
to hold the opportunities and maintain 
the position it has held in the past in 
the annals of American field sports. 



































Tough. As Leather- Soft As Flannel 


oft vendy to pack for that at long-qlenned comping Be corevting bet 
- the best wearing and “Keep gut the call and « — indbreaker ill it —_ com- 
bats) le sa ion: ou and dampness with a roomy tailored suede- 
like SIGNAL WIND Shirt. 

You plenty of action and you need a shirt with plenty of non-binding room 

crane lee aan will stand the wear and tear. ” 

Add a Windbreaker shirt to your equipment NOW—it’s tough as leather and soft 
as flannel, If your dealer can’t supply you give us his name and send $5.00 and 
neck size. Your shirt will be delivered postpaid. Choice of forest green or haki. 
Buy this shirt before you forget it. Money back if it isn’t the best thing of its kind. 


HILKER-WIECHERS MFG. CO., 1272 Mound Ave., Racine, Wis. 
Makers of the famous Signal Flannel Outing Shirts 























EMERSON HOUGH’S 
WILD WATERS 


(Continued from page 433) 









currents, the sickening welter all about, 
as though we were a million miles from 
land, tossed in the stormy Atlantic, 
fear, confusion, the passing of time un- 
tabulated and panic—were some of the 
many things that closed over my heart. 
I trusted to but one thing: The Indian 
who bent and writhed at that worn 
cedar pole in the bow. I laughed 
aloud, unheard of course, at the weak 
efforts of a man again these River 
Gods at their sport. Then I felt the 
spirit of the white water, the frenzy 
of it gripped me, and I yelled at the 
top of my lungs, stood up and fairly 
screamed with icy chill freezing and 
thawing my spine. I was one of the 
rapids, I was wild as a bird in the 
ether, I was in the very turmoil of an 
angry element—there was no fear now, 
only a sort of wild frenzy to live and 
battle with each atom of that savage 
unbridled flood. I looked at Cadreau 
and noted that he was braced, holding, 
and his face turned to me was lit with 
a smile. 

By glory! That man was actually 
holding the canoe in the very fury of 
the Soo. I tried to walk forward, I 
was drenched. He pointed to the mad- 
house swirl of water, frothing, spum- 
ing, rolling and dizzy to look upon; I 
glanced down and then again at him. 
He motioned me up to him and reached 
for the rod. I had a fly on and he 
wedged the pole under his great arm, 
drew the rod back, whipped the thing 



















OLT'S 2 
FIRE ARMS 


IR those who desire a revolver for fine 
target work—one that also will stand the 
rough usage of camp or trail—there is no 
better arm than the COLT Officers’ Model. 
It is this model that won the U.S. R.A. “Any 
Revolver” Championship Match for four con- 
secutive years and made a World’s Record. 
For the utmost in reliability, safety and ac- 
curacy, there is nothing like a Colt revolver 
or automatic pistol. 
Send for interesting booklet, “The Romance of a Colt” 
COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO. 
Hartford, t, U. S.A. 
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ADVANTAG ES 


\ THE LARGEST AND BEST CONDUCTED 
; HOTEL IN THE THOUSAND ISLANDS. 


3 AND NOTED FOR IT 


CLIENTELE 


S HIGH CLASS 


FOR MANY YEARS OWNERSHIP 


MANAGEMENT OF 


WILLIAM H.WARBURTON. 
TLLUSTRATED BOOK WITH ROAD MAPS FREE. 


Heal Summer Vacations 


Only 2 Days from NewYork 


| 8-Day Tours-$83.00 and up 
9 Days-$88.50 and up 


PECONIC INN 


The Long Island Paradise for fishermen. 
Bass—Pickerel—Perch. 


Two hours from New York by express 


trains. 


as daintily as a girl would have blown 
the bloom from a dandelion to. find 
whether she was loved or not, and the 
line coiled out to hide itself in the 
boiling caldron of waters at the side 
of the canoe. Then I made a discov- 
ery that had been lost to me in my ex- 
citement of invading the very heart of 
the racing flow of water: 

We were laying on a rocky bar, as 
though on a riffle in the small hill 
ranch where I used to fish for bream, 
a pocket pool lay off our starboard side 
and to leeward fifteen, twenty, per- 
haps more, deep, swirling rocks and 
clean scoured bottom boulders, suck- 
ing about great obelisks of rock, hid- 
den from shore by. the wild, leaping 
waters of the shallows that rimed it 
around. The vortex of the rapids, 
that’s what we lay above. The Indian 
had worked his guiding pole down be- 
tween two immense boulders and the 
canoe rested stem and stem with the 
current. He held it on the flood as 
easy as floating cork. It was science. 
It was familiarity. To Jack Cadreau 
the Soo rapids are the backyard of his 
home. 

You can not talk. You lose all sense 
of the turmoil of lashing waters. You 
are in a bedlam of frothing floods. And 
when you reach shore you are 
astounded by the lack of sound, at the 


Including all Expenses 
All Outdoor Sports 
Sailing, Bathing, Golf, 
Tennis, Crystal Caves, 
Sea Gardens, etc. 
Bermuda is cool in Sum- 
mer. Average Summer 
Temperature, 77 deg. 
No Passports. Required 
Sailings Twice Weekly 
Via Palatial, Twin-Screw, Oil Burning, Transatlantic Liners 


S. S. “Fort Victoria” & 
S. S. “Fort St: George”’ 


painful jarring of common speech. 
Your ears have been so finely atuned 
to the fray of waters that silence in 
turn becomes as painful as the rush of 
waters. 

All about us that morning the 
speckled trout were leaping and roll- 
,, | ing on the surface for myriads of shad 

Al. Toss Pork Rind “glee flys. We tried all sorts of patterns, 
~ Oriental Wiggler- -$1 22 large and small, but not a_ speckled 
« ww Shimmy Wi woe ae Mee trout could we interest. I had them 

Sion le Eqypt Tyan er ---7 3) roll over my flies, then leave them— 
— eee 05, they were not raising to things we had. 
Pork Rind Strips Sar: Strange, but true. These smaller trout 
were feeding on the boulder bars of 
the rapids, where the water curled 
high and choppy. 

“Let’s try the deeper water about 
the pools, that’s where they are, I’m 
sure,” the guide shouted with his mouth 
at my ear. 

We drifted like a shot and again 
there was a struggle between the In- 
dian and the rapids. At last, by the 
mercy of God, he laid the canoe along- 
side a great upright boulder and held 
it with the cedar pole. He motioned 
toward a place to my left, where the 
vicious flow roared around a massive 
boulder. . I cast one of Pete’s Dreams, 
a brown hackle, tied of a deer’s tail, 
and saw it miss the black boulder by a 
hair, to fall in a lace of foam. A rain- 
bow of color flashed and flamed 
athwart the wild background of river. 
I sensed a terrific shock. My rod was 
torn, wrenched and bent in spasms. I 
released the line. I heard it snap 


Write for full information which we will 
gladly about fishing, rates and 
accommodations. 


PECONIC INN 
Calverton «8, HN. ¥, 


furnish, 
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2 Delightful Yachting Cruises 
Leaving New York Aug. 4-18 
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For Illustrated Booklets on Bermuda Tours 
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$100. Others a 
17 Jewels, guaranteed, $35; 15 Jewels 
S2ob codes” 14-K, $29. Terms. 91:00 © week. 


OFT THE OLD RELIABLE CREDIT JEWELERS 
BROS & CO. 1553 100 to 108 08 N State St. a. ~ Chicas, iil. 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forcst and Stream, 


Catalogues Free, 


L KEEGAN 
Inns Quay, Dublin 
Irish Free State 


It will identify you. Page 464 





against the bamboo, then came a leap 
again and again of al! the color that 
God ever wove into a fish, and back of 
all the fairy lace of the rushing river. 
My first rainbow. I had only a sense 
of fighting something of dreams until 
it was landed in the net by a man who 
with one arm could hold a canoe against 
the river demon and smile while do- 
ing so. 

I looked at the torn and worn bit of 
steel and deer’s hair that Pete Vigeant 
had handed me the day before. I saw 
the river as it was one red August 
when the smudge of the North was hot 
and the bush was burning on the wild, 
bleak shores of North Superior. A bark- 
choked dust-wind from the Northwest 
coming down hot and killing over the 
dry muskeg. In the little Soo com- 
munity Emerson Hough was a summer 
visitor. 

Each evening they gathered at Pete 
Vigeants—those chaps from “all over” 
that had drifted in to cast the fly over 
the muttering millrace. Great rainbows 
were being taken out that season, for 
it was dry, unusually so, and the size 
of the rapids had never before in the 
memory of the oldest Indians been as 
it now was. Shrunken, they tell me, to 
the half of its usual width and depth. 

Pete’s place was the gathering of the 
clan. It was the rendezvous for the 
followers of the bamboo and the gut 
leader. Many a story was spun there 
that blazing summer that has gone 
down the trail since on the lips of men 
who have dusted their last campfire. 
Among the leaders of the clan was 
Hough, then in the very hey-day of his 
outdoor manhood. He was tying his 
own flies. And he was catching rain- 
bow and speckled trout with them. One 
day he asked Pete: 

“Why don’t you tie your own, Pete, 
you’ve all the fixin’ here for the 
work?” 

Pete was running a taxidermist at 
the time on his force and the pickling 
vat down in the basement was full of 
deer skins. 

He told Hough that he had never 
tried anything of his own. 

“Well, come along with me and we'll 
go down in that basement of yours and 
get some material.” 

They did go down and Hough cut the 
tail from the deer pelt, led the way back 
up to Pete’s workbench and made the 
first hand-tied fly, I presume, that ever 
was tied on that old street of the Soo. 

In a few days Hough came back and 
Pete showed him a large, heavy fly of 
deer’s hair (bucktail) tied on a bass 
size of hook, a No. 1/0, I believe it was, 
and at the sight Mr. Hough threw back 
his head with a hearty laugh that rang 
down the aisles of the cluttered little 
tackle store. 

“Pete, that’s a monstrosity, but it 
may catch fish!” 
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Everyone Needs Binoculars 


U who drive a car, who hunt, 

who fish, who love football and 
baseball, who take to woodland trails 
of a Sunday—you need them, for they 


broaden your horizon. 


BAUSCH & LOMB 


Stereo-Prism 


BINOCULARS 


They cost less than you think. They last a 


lifetime. 


Just drop in and see how wonder- 


fully close they bring the most distant scenes. 
Your dealer shows them. Write for booklet. 


BAUSCH & LOMB OPTICAL CO. 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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On your hunting trip, next to your guns 
and ammunition, the most important part of 
your equipment should be Hoppe’s Nitro 
Powder Solvent No. 9. A bottle in your 
pack means clean gun barrels that shoot 
hard and straight, will not foul, rust or be- 


come pitted. A sure aim, a clean gun— 
and the game is yours. 

Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9 has 
been used and endorsed for years by leading 
sportsmen and rifle experts as the most effec- 
tive means of removing powder and corro- 
sive carbon gases from gun barrels. 

If you value your gun or rifle, if you pride 
yourself on your shooting record—then you 
will keep your gun in perfect condition. Use 
Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9 before 
and after every trip—put it in your kit and 
take it with you. Most any sporting goods 
store can supply you, or we'll send a liberal 
sample for 10c. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2314 N. 8th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 


Use Dardevie 
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Send $2.35 for 3 sizes of 
Famous Red and White Pattern 


Get All the Battle 
Dardevie is not a plug. It is a lure. 
Offers but little resistance to the 
water, and hooks the fish in bony 
structure of the mouth, where it 
doesn't hurt. Makes him mad, but 
leaves him unhampered to give you 

a Battle It is a Sportaman’s 
bait, with*a single gang hook, see | Ait effective—but made for difierent 
cut below. +] weights of rods. You'll need all three. 

Easiest Bait to Cast 

Fine for Trolling Osprey 4-Color Catalog Free 
Dardevie has weight, but little bulk. —- Dardevie patterns in actual 
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cast it well in half an hour. Splendid Ware for Please give your dealer's 
fos trolling, too. Order today. We ame. 
prepay shipping charges. Dealers write for Catalog and Discounts. 


Lou J. Eppinger, 312 E. Congress St., Dept. 0, Detroit, Mich. 
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. That’s how Pete felt about it. He th 

was building that fly on the theory that ir 

er e a stronger fly was needed for the rapids e} 

than the light-speckled trout hackles W 

of the Moose they were using. That is, if they want- p 

ed to catch the heavier fish. So he de 

e merely shrugged at his teacher’s criti- te 
In New Brunswick and cism and contented himself by keeping 
Nova Scotia silent in the face of Hough’s hearty and 


holesome joke. 
Long happy days packed cram-full of red - 
Sheviied enaekanceentedt dak tas That night Hough departed for Chi- 
forest wilderness with canoe, gun and cago. And that same evening, as the 
camera—and you come back rejuvenated. sun was sinking an angry flare into the 


burning shores of ironbound Superior, 
Others Get Them Pete set up his fly rod and fastening sc 
? on a good leader, he slipped the new fly a 
Why Not You? —which he called Pete’s Dream—over H 


woies — + shaggy a ae the loop. Just at the great eddy pool, ri 
pr gaunt of Paco soma ees where the junction of the current from o 
roaming the Canadian woods only a few the second pier meets below the bridge fi 
hours away. some hundred yards, Pete made his first sl 
A letter to A. O. SEYMOUR, General Tourist Agent | C2St, and as the fly touched the water ti 
Canadian Pacific Railway, Montreal at the edge of a great river boulder, it C: 
will bring you full information was snapped up. I wish I could tell of ri 
e the fight—space forbids—but it went th 
on until the sun sank back of the Su- ol 
perior shores, and a group of the clan ec 
kindled a bonfire on the rocky shores le 
above the rapids and watched the Ww 
struggle. 
° “Pete Vigeant’ n i ; 
———CANADA’S WILDS——_| Miss Fawcett’s Home School for Older Girls a t’s hung the king o te 
NORTHERN ONTARIO In the best residential part of NewYork City. A quiet, | them all!” the rumor went round. ac 
refined, intellectual atmosphere. Opportunity for special U dd h k boulder-li j 
Wabi-Kon Camp study in or outside the scbeel. : Music, French, Litera- p an own the rocky, ulder-lit- in 
o 4 ire, story 8 » ° ° 
TIMAG AMI Lake Timagami 57 East 73rd Street New York city | tered shores Pete fought his great rain- th 
Ah eee Ontario, Canada bow, at times despairing of ever landing al 
The v— No ¢ vi ° : 
Stag Guat tm tha boast of four .willlon. anes virgin him. The clan at first joked the weary ki 
forest—1i502 lakes. Wonderful fishing. Guides, Boats, al : ‘ ° 
Canoes and Launches. Bathing, Tramping. One night : y N fisherman, then it settled down to wait- D 
from ‘Toronto. Excellent table. Write for booklets. hh , : : : 
MISS E. ORR, Timagami P. 0., Ont. gS} : ing, roosting around the fire and drink- lo 
me Nae eR ing coffee. Pete dragged at last. Once S] 
SS, {: or twice he thought he had lost the fish, th 
A D I R 0 N Wy) A C h > il _ : but it was sulking. He could not get he 
= I re y the rainbow away from the pools out he 
Fisherman, hunter, or pleasure-seeker, we are . y a 
ready for you at eos Inn, - -~ ——— lake * a VY beyond. It was dark and nothing but I 
in the mountains. ere game abounds and nature ‘a — 7. : 
reigns supreme. Small camps; fireplace; lounging Da the bonfire to light the scene. Im- al 
room, dancing, and all improvements, Write for . AW agine it! 
particu ars. og ° : 
BEEBE & ASHTON NOW THE MOUNTAIN COMES TO MAHI Finally, the big trout gave up and pe 
Cranberry Lake New York E z Pete waded out to where it lay on ve 
thik tea ites Dee eee its side, gleaming as a beautiful arc in Ww 
objects come to your eyes clearly and dis- the sky, following a fearful and stun- A 
inctly with the aid of the ys , 
erga te ning struggle of the elements. With to 
A Natural Hunting and BIASCOPE SIX-POWER nothing but the distant firelight to light ow 
sal F ishing Pr eserve — binocular. en epg light, the waters of the treacherous rapids, ic’ 
’ acres or less of “wi ut-over lan e it e 
in Upper Wisconsin, about 50 miles from ee chee iee-anuel saa Game he managed to get the exhausted cap- ev 
Duluth, abounding in low hills with verdant men, Boy Scouts, campers, hikers, boat- tive in close, and there he was met by of 
foliage, interspersed with numerous pic- ers, etc. . oe 
turesque lakes filled with gamey fish. Deer deal the clan with a net. They offered to Tl 
and wild birds plentiful. Large percentage ve a pegs d ; 
first class agricultural land offering farm- eed net the fish for Pete, but he wave sp 
ing opportunity to caretaker and assuring ¢ ‘ 
fresh vegetables, fruits, and dairy products - —_ om. Money back guar- them back. 82 
for club use if donitee - aheaata eee “Not a man’s hand but my own we 
onvenient to Norther acific, an uluth, a een ts WOLLEN: 
South Shore & Atlantic Railroads and State RN she i OPTICAL Go. touches that fish, and no net ever goes . 
Highway. . 5 46-48 Clinton Ave. under such a prize. I’ll lift him my- 
Can be acquired at very attractive price. , ss 
Bayfield Investment Association ee rem ae, ond Sew, 
ROOM A, EXCHANGE BLDG., setae conor. ,That night a committee of the trout 
UNION STOCK YARDS, CHICAGO, ILL. | hes cee anf] | anglers who were staying at the Soo 
wrote a telegram and dispatched it to 
Hough. It read: 
A Country of Fish and Game . . 
Ni Fe W F oO U Po D L A R&R D A Paradise for the Camper and Angler “Pete’s dream comes true—it weighs 
hs 2 Ideal soggy ae twelve pounds, a record for the Soo.” 
The country traversed by the System of the Reid Newfoundland Company, Ltd., is exceedingly rich in . 
all kinds of Fish and Game. All along the route of the Railway are-streams famous for their Salmon and When Emerson Hough called at his 
Trout fishing, also Caribou barrens. Americans who have been fishing.and hunting in Newfoundland | office the next morning he found the 
say there is no other country in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and with a ; 2 
such ease as in Newfoundland. Information, together with illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully | message awaiting him on his desk. The 
SeeneS  Sepe: eenertion = E, PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent, dramatical character of this event, al- 
Reid Newfoundland Company, Ltd. S St. John’s, Newfoundland | lied with his own deep, lasting love for 
Pu 
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this fascinating river of the rugged, 
ironbound land, inspired his angling 
epic— “The Wildest Fishing In The 
World.” Who knows, perhaps some 
part of the rapids itself entered that 
delightfully story; the power and mys- 
tery of it might have at least stolen in. 


ERRATIC TROUTING 
CONDITIONS 
(Continued from page 436) 


scores of anglers continually with dry 
and wet flies of all sorts and shapes. 
He had become wary, and now ceased 
rising out of the water after insects 
as he used to do, taking a safer diet of 
fish food with which the pool was well 
supplied. I saw six-inch chub fran- 
tically leaping above the water to es- 
cape the giant’s maw. Despite the hor- 
rible bad conditions I tried to seduce 
this prize with every kind of lure, with- 
out success, his education was highly 
complete, for there he remains—doubt- 
less for another season, when we all 
will again have a crack at him. 

Our Editor joined us for a few days 
to experience the woes of real suprefine 
adverse conditions. To him, less vex- 
ing, because it was his first view of 
this lovely stream. Lovely indeed it is, 
and the more lovely as one grows to 
know it well, for does not the worthy 
Dr. Henry Van Dyke sing, “Go to the 
lovely Beaver-Kill in the tassel-time of 
spring’? I’ve done it many years at 
the time mentioned to be greeted with a 
howling snowstorm and heavy — very 
heavy frost, of which early conditions 
I may describe some other time. They 
are much worse than abnormal June. 


I reply, the spiceness of ad- | 
We most} 


point to? 
versity makes true sport. 


want what we cannot get. The average | Tires et: 


American is really a true sport—game | 
to the core, not only on a trout stream, | 
even in Wall Street, he takes his med- 
icine like a man. This is so indeed in 
every effort that dominates the mind 
of men, to get success. Henry Ford and 
Thomas Edison are examples. So in 
spite of conditions we keep up the 
game and still go a-fishing after the 
wary, or foolish trout. 


Dr. Henshall’s new book on 
the Black Bass is just off 
It should be read 
by every angler who loves 
the gamest fish that swims. 
Forest and Stream will sup- 
ply you. 


the press. 
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CANOE 


CSMPIN 


WITH 


AUTO OR_PACK - = 


GREEN warerenoor TENTS 


PACKS 


COOKING OUTFITS 


2X 


Von LENGERKE &DETMOLD INC. 


F-H.SCHAUFFLER , President's 
349 MADISON AVENUE 


New York City 





Wheeis, 
bat 


) 


men, Motor- 
ists, Watch- 
men, etc. Always 
ready. Jhninee 
case, long - life 
bulb. Will last 
for years, - 
cially recognized 
by several govern- 
ments as military or 
naval equipment. 
ERNEST C. CHESWELL 
284 Ferry Street 
Malden, Mass. 
Canadian Office: 
W. J. Patterson Way 
Central 
Chambers, 
Ottawa 
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AWAY MOSQUITOES 


This truly remarkable 
repellent will positively 
protect you from the pests. 

Most practical and pleasant to 
use. Recommended by best out- 
door experts. No more mésquito 
bites or sleepless nites. 
MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 

At Sporting GoodsStores 50¢. 

Direct fror us, 1 bettle 60c, 

2 bottles $1.00, prepaid 
LEONARD CHEMICAL CO. 
4200 W. Adams St., Chicago 


a 
Vata, 


Delivered to 

any address 

U. 8. of 

Canada. postpa!d and Insured 
Remit by Postal or Express Money Orders 
or may be sent C. 0. D. Prices subject 
to change without notice. 


Lit fou Fiohing” 
New Angler: (Anxiously) “Wonder if 
my tackle will hold this fellow?" 
Old-Timer: (Confidently) “It'll hold 
him all right.” 
New Angler: (Still anxious) “He's a 


big one.” 

Old-Timer: (Calmly) “Yes, | saw him. 
Saw the trade-mark on your rod, too. 
Your tackle’s all right.” 

Ask your dealer for 


“ABBEY & IMBRIE” TACKLE 


Abbey & Imbrie 


Divistonof Baker, 
Murray & Imbrie 


97 Chambers St. 
New York 


Established This Is Our 
1820 ° ay 103rd Year 


Write for free folder descri the marvelous 

new light weight Johnson Twin 2 H. P. compiete 

in oneunit. No batteries tolug. Quick action fly 

whee! te float feed carburetor and 
spark and throttle control like —— 

starting, Universal steering and instsht reverse. 

righ . No oil grease 

Spee Bomsiaty althed Ie plaked ne ea Sabo 

ri 


OHNSON MOTOR CO. 852 Sample St.. South Bend, Ind. 
Deena nana enc ee 
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Sarees 


eae 


Made exactly like 

the wild ducks 

and geese we raise 

on our five-acre lake, 
and use as models. They have natural 
color glass eyes and are hand painted. 
The shape and color are perfect and the 
decoys have the special ‘‘Hays’ Feather 
Finish.”” At ten feet distance they can- 

not be distinguished from live birds. 

Made from selected Idaho cedar—guaranteed 
not to split. Paint stays on. Hollow (Grand 
Prix) solid (Superior) models. 

Insist on “‘Hays’ Decoys” at your dealers. 


Send for catalogue illustrated in colors. 
J.M. HAYS WOOD PRODUCTS CO. 


Jefferson City, Mo. 
Dept. 55 


WILDFO! OWL GUNS 


Our 12-BORE MAGNUMS shooting 3-in. 
Paper Shells (1% ozs. shot) have an ef- 
fective Killing Range of 80 to 100 yards. 


Send for particulars to 


G. E. LEWIS & SONS 
32 & 33, Lower Loveday Street, 
BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND. 
Established 1850 


ST. JAMES 


TIMES SQUARE 
NEW YORK CITY 
Just off Broadway 


a 
109-113 W. 45th St. 


MUCH FAVORED BY WOMEN 
TRAVELING WITHOUT ESCORT 
“Sunshine in Every Room” 

An hotel of quiet dignity, having the atmosphere and ap- 

pointments of a well conditioned home. 

40 theatres, all principal shops and churches, 
minutes’ walk. 

2 minutes of all subways, “L’’ 
lines. 

Within 3 minutes Grand Central, 5 minutes Pennsylvania 
Terminals. 


3 to 5 


roads, surface cars, bus 


Send Postal for Rate and Booklet 
W. JOHNSON QUINN, President 


South Bend Bait 


2OOO0O 


FISH-PHOTO Contest 


Anyone may enter. To compete, 
catch one or several fish — photo- 
t 


e 

prises in all, totaling $2,000.00, 

on Les caer sertonre any 
ait dealer by asking 

Py A asa Book. Tells about 

prizes, rules, etc. If there is not a 

dealer near you, write us. 


South Bend Bait Company 4¢ 
10239 High St.,South Bend, Ind. 
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CANOEING DOWN 
MOOSE RIVER 


(Continued from page 423). 


going in to his armpits, but he held 
onto the canoe and by four o’clock the 
guide had worked his way down through 
the network of obstacles with the only 
serious damage a broken pole, which 
fortunately did not happen until we 
had almost reached smooth water be- 
fore arriving at Little Brassua Pond, 
where we encamped for the night. 

On account of the-constant braking 
in the shooting of Moose River rapids 
from Long Pond to Little Brassua, it 
is not a rapid journey, but as cited, a 
thrilling one, on account of the battle 
with rocks and water. In coming down 
such waters, the city “sport” can be of 
no aid to the guide, for he does not 
know the course that the guide in the 
stern desires and he might push the 
boat the wrong way at the wrong time, 
so he has to sit still, hold his nerve and 
admire the art of the Maine guide. 
When the guides in a canoe strike 
quick water the bow man is the leader 
and selects the course. Then both can 
work to advantage. 

From the round pond of Little Bras- 
sua to the stream again and through 
Brassua Lake to the river is every day 
Maine Woods water until the final run 
of Moose River or the outlet of Brassua 
Lake is reached, when there is another 
stretch of rapids, not as dangerous as 
those up-stream, but interesting with 
relatively minor rushes. In former 
years the trip from Kineo up Moose 
River to Brassua Lake and return was 
a favorite day’s journey and gave any- 
one a good round of poling and padling. 
To-day such a trip should offer a pleas- 
ant change from the constant round 
of motor yachting and campfire din- 
ners, in vogue on Moosehead Lake at 
the present time. 

When we emerged from Moose River 
to big Moosehead Lake, a smart breeze 
was blowing from the south, but some 
vigorous strokes of the paddle brought 
us in short order across the Lake, past 
Kineo to Waring Point, the very place 
we had started from, six days before 
(one day’s railroad journey), and we 
figured our total canoe distance had 
been about seventy miles. 

So here ended a trip up into the 
country to the west of Kineo, and tak- 
ing it all in all a very interesting trip 
it is having the advantage of being a 
short journey for those who do not have 
the time to spend several weeks in the 
wilderness. 

By starting from Attean Lake and 
leaving out the upper reaches of Moose 
River, the paddle down could be made 
handily in three days or less, according 
to how much carrying one desired to 
make by the wayside. There are many 
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side streams where the sportsman may 
find fishing. 

One regrettable circumstance was 
that a river of the name of Moose 
should not have more big game. We 
saw a few deer, but looked in vain for 
a monarch of the forest, viz.: a moose 
—caribou have left the state of Maine; 
will the Moose also go over the border? 
We trust that the State Game Depart- 
ments will save what moose are left 
and restore the caribou, having’ at least 
enough unmolested big game in the 
woods that a traveler can occasionally 
get a glimpse of some. 


One rarely makes a canoe trip over 
Maine waters without thinking of an- 
other one he will make in some other 
part of the state, and there are enough 
of them to occupy the time of a canoe- 
man—for many years. Since the days 
of Thoreau, city people have been en- 
joying these Maine Woods outings, and 
are still going in goodly numbers into 
the wild country that is left. Some 
day, when the lumbermen are through 
with Northern Maine, a good part of it 
may be Park Land—at least nature 
lovers can hope for something in that 
direction. 

I also believe that no one ever goes 
on a Maine Woods canoe trip without 
having admiration for Maine canoes. 
To observe that a twenty-foot canoe 
can carry two men and supplies for a 
number of weeks and yet be of such 
light but strong construction that the 
shell can be carried from place to place; 
will survive all yanking and handling; 
will shoot the rapids in skilful hands 
and come out whole and yet with all is 
a “thing of beauty and a joy forever,” 
is certainly a credit to Maine handi- 
craft, for the Maine canvas canoe is 
acknowledged to be an improvement 
over the Indian bark canoe, though it 
has not the poetical romance that is 
woven around the boat of birch. 

And now a word for Maine guides. 
They are a race of men who impress 
their personality on all who go with 
them to the woods. Rarely has a 
“sport” a word of complaint to find 
with their behavior. Like the Maine 
skippers who sailed the clipper ships 
on the seven seas, the guides are the 
masters of the states inland water- 
ways. Most of them were born on the 
edge of the wilderness waters and take 
to the axe and the paddle as soon as 
they are large enough to swing them. 
They first enter a lumber camp and 
then drift to guiding in the summer 
season. They are a sturdy,. rugged 
type of manhood and have won the ad- 
miration of many travelers and celebri- 
ties including Theodore Roosevelt. 

There are two Kineo guides of the 
writer’s acquaintance whom he believes 
deserve special mention as each has 
rounded out a half century of guiding. 
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In the Heart of the Rockies 


The Elkhorn Ranch is located four miles from the northwest corner of the Yellow- 
stone Park and sixty miles from Bozeman, Montana. It is reached by an auto trail 
that follows the west branch of the Gallatan River. 

In the midst of the Scenic Wonders of the world, it is the ideal spot for those 
who love the great open spaces. There are wonderful trails for herseback riding, 
,arvelous views for the mountain-climber—the best of trout and grayling fishing for 
the angler—great herds of elk and sheep for the photographer—trips to the Yellow- 
stone Park—-a big round-up at Bozeman in August where you can see the top riders 
of the world and the tribal life of the Blackfeet Indians in all their native splendor. 

The Ranch House and guest cabins are substantial and scrupulously clean. Good 
springs and mattresses on the beds. The food is the best and there is plenty of it. 
There is a well-broken, sure-footed horse for every guest. The guides are old-time 
Westerners. The ranch will be open from June Ist to November |5th. A limited num- 
ber of men and women can be accommodated. References will be given and are expected 
rom our prospective guests. 


Ernest Miller, 


ELK HORN RANCH 
SALESVILLE, MONTANA 


Live Helgramite for Black Bass 


Shipped direct to your fishing station, $5.00 
per 100, order in advance, send check or 
money order, prompt shipment. Special bait 
box for Helgramite, $1.25. Instructions how 
to keep them, 25c. 


J. G. BURST 


To) Ae T 7x7 Tent $10 


Made of ten oz. Govt. white can- 
vas. Wonderful value, poles $1.50 
extra. Write for FREE 2,000- 
article catalogue, No. 53. 
RUSSELL’S, 


245 W. 42nd St., New York, N. Y. 
RIDGEWOOD 


NEW JERSEY 


GAME GUNS, WILD FOWL 
GUNS, TRAP GUNS 


THE OVUNDO HAMMERLESS EJEC- 
TOR GUN. The latest development of 


SECTIONAL STEEL BOAT 


NON-SINKABLE 


Length 12 ft. Nested 69 inches 
Wil fit on running-board of your auto 


the Westley Richards firm. Perfect Also built for Outboard Motor 


tppe of the over and under barrel sys- 


aie Send for Catalogue 


WESTLEY RICHARDS & CO. Ltd. 


23 Conduit St., London W 1, and 
Bournbrook, Birmingham, England 


THREE crave GUNS for the PRICE of ONE 
Only $32.50 


$12.00 CASE FREE 


THE ALFRED C. GOETHEL CO. 
829-31 3ist Street Milwaukee, Wis. 


As a Rifle, length 35 in. 


As a Pocket 
Pistol As a Target Pistol Made in U. 4 A 


The Fiala Combination 10-shot Repeating Pistol and Rifle, 22 Caliber long rifie cartridge, improved model, is a 

rtectly balanced, accurate target pistol, instantly changed into a long-range rifle or pocket weapon. This wonderful 

1. fully guaranteed, which has folding, adjustable peep and open sights, sélls, the combination arm complete, for 

$32 2.50. As a special inducement, in order to get a large number ef guns into the hands of. men who realize their 

le, we are offering free with cox combination, a $12.00 leatherette, plush-lined, brass-fitted case. Gun in case 
sent on receipt of postal or wess order. If your dealer can’t supply you, write us direct 


SPRAGUE & DUCKETT, 342 Madison Ave., New York City 
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REYNARD OF THE 
RIVER SWAMP 


(Continued from page 427) 


thus engaged, he heard the dogs draw- 
ing nearer, and made a frantic effort 
to regain the road which he knew to 
be only a few yards away, but owing 
to turning several times in pursuit of 
the weasel, he traveled slightly parallel 
with the road instead of directly to it. 
The result was that, try as he would, 
he could not make the road in time, 
and arrived a moment late, to see 
Pepper (who was slightly in the rear) 
cross the road. I did not know whether 
to laugh at Fred or sympathize with 
him. He had such a disgusted and 
crestfallen look, with the rain drops 
trickling down his face. “I ought to 
be kicked full 6f holes for leaving the 
road,” he said, and he looked as though 
he meant it. However, I had taken 
this trip for the especial purpose of 
giving Fred an outing, and I did not 
intend to lose my temper even if we 
did lose the fox. 

It needed now only a few minutes to 
noon. We decided we would eat .our 
lunch which, fortunately, had not be- 
come wet, through our game bags. 
Reynard had lost no time once across 
the road and we could only hear the 
dogs at times. Although we remained 
on the road until fifteen minutes to 
two, he showed no inclination again to 
cross the road. In fact, he had not, 
until the last half-hour, approached it 
closer than a half mile. By this time 
the wind was getting strong and the 
clouds were so heavy that it looked as 
if daylight would not last much be- 
yond four o’clock. Therefore I pro- 
posed that one of us follow reynard, 
and endeavor by the same means to 
induce him again to cross the roadway. 
I asked Fred which he would prefer 
to do, and he replied that he would 
stay on the road and that a team of 
horses would be required to drag him 
off it before dark. 


So once more I started into the 
swamp, but before going, I told Fred 
that if I wished him to follow me at 
any time I would, if out of sound of 
our whistle, fire one shot and then two 
in quick succession, for I figured that 
reynard must be getting rather tired 
of the game by now and might make 
up his mind to leave the swamp and 
hole up. I proceeded as best I could 
through the swamp. I could hear the 
dogs, but quite far away. 

When I had been tramping through 
the swamp, climbing over fallen trees 
and working around bog holes in an 
endeavor to come up’ with the dogs for 
the space of perhaps half an hour, I 
suddenly realized that they were head- 
ing straight toward me; almost at the 
same time I stumbled through some 
cedar boughs to find myself ona nar- 
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One Ichabod Smith, born in 1850, has 
been a lumberman and guide all his life 
and during the season of 1922 was still 
going strong. He guided some of the 
earliest parties in the Maine Woods, 
and having taken yp his life work be- 
fore the day of motor boats, he thinks 
nothing of paddling all day or away 
into the night if the occasion requires 
such exertion. Though of a positive 
nature, he is likewise courteous, and 
with his ample build, strong, bronzed 
face and picturesque speech he reminds 
one of the whaling captains of by-gone 
days. 

The other fifty year guide is Simon 
Capino, who is not only the hero of the 
Moose River trip just mentioned, but 
the hero of no end of adventures in 
woods, mountains and sea. Unlike 
Ichabod, who has lived about all of his 
72 years in the Maine woods, Simon 
has been a jolly rover. Born in Ver- 
mont, a descendent of the St. Francis 
tribe of Indians, he came at an early 
age with his mother to Greenville on 
the Lake, for his father and three 
brothers were killed in the Civil War. 
At an early age, Simon took to lum- 
bering and guiding, but at intervals he 
tried his hand at other crafts, such as 
driving horsecars in Boston, Mass., min- 
ing in the state of Idaho, and fishing 
in Alaskan waters. Besides being a 
traveler, he has been a student, and a 
city “sport” is at once surprised and 
astounded at his knowledge of present 
and past events. He can regale a lay- 
man with opinions on the latest hap- 
penings, or no end of yarns of his many 
years of experience on land, lake and 
sea. Before motor boats drove sails 
from Moosehead, he ran one of the 
pleasure sloops. So he has probably 
had as varied a career as any guide 
on Moosehead Lake, which, of course, 
makes him the interesting, virile and 
versatile character that he is. 

Both of these half century guides 
have no bad habits, neither smoking nor 
drinking, which may explain one of the 
reasons why they are so active in their 
seventies. Simon, at one time, was 
known to play poker, but he now pre- 
fers to listen to church music, while 
Ichabod never misses a chance to hear 
a sermon if one is being preached where 
he happens to reside. 

So in the State of Maine we have 
noteworthy pastimes, products and 
’ characters, viz.: Maine canoe trips, 
Maine canoes and Maine guides, and 
the most interesting of these three, 





from the human standpoint, is the lat- 
ter. 
FOREST AND STREAM 
SUBSCRIPTION RATES 
United States and 


Cartada. ...5...000% .$2.00 a year 
Foreign Countries.... 3.00 “ “ 
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FOOLED —!! 





PAUL A. SPERRY 








“Cello Brother—!l 


YES— THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT “SPERRY DECOYS” DO TO TH . 
AND MOST “CAGY” DUCKS — FOOL THEM. i oe 


SPERRY’S DECOYS—DECOY 
YOU BAG THE LIMIT—WHEN YOU BUY SPERRY’S FAMOUS LIFELIKE DECOYS 


Sperry’s Decoys are painted with special ie. paint. Both the “Cedar” and “Balsa’’ models are 
flat-bottomed, and are perfect imitations of the specie. 
Manufacturer 









NEW HAVEN, CONN. 





MAKES ANY OLD BOAT LEAKPROOF 


Send for our booklets “How to Make Your Boat Leakproof” and 
“Marine Glue—What to Use and How to Use It” 


Jeffery’s Waterproof Marine Glue 


Any old boat, so long as the frames are in fair condition, can be 
made watertight by following the instructions in the above booklets, 


This applies to anything that floats, from a canoe to a yacht. 


Put 


your leak troubles up to us and we will help you to stop them. 
For sale by all Yacht, Boat and Canoe Supply Houses, Hardware, 
Paint and Oil and Sporting Goods Dealers. 


152 Kneeland Street 













“Everything a Boat Should Be” 


PIONEER BOATS 


EASY RUNNING—LIGHT--STEADY— 
SAFE—PRACTICAL 


Large air chambers make this boat abso- 
lutely safe for the family. 


Built for use with an outboard motor. 
THEY CANNOT LEAK-WARP-ROT-WATER LOG 


They are built of the best steel—making a 
low rate of upkeep. They last years. 


“Fishing Boats, Pleasure Boats, Hunting Boats” 


PIONEER MFG. CO., Dept.“F” Middlebury, Indiana 


THE CROSMAN 


Can you shoo circular today 


Light, 

by Rand: safe for oe all 
used by U. 
Chicago wd St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our boats for Out! 


Motors. Catalog. 
King Folding Canvas Boat Co., 428 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 





A Real Sportsman’s Rifle 


- Ry power air rifle capable of killing small game at 50 yards 
ting and accurate. 
Local agents wanted. ir indoor or outdoor use. 


CROSMAN RIFLE — 905 Monroe Avenue, Rochester, N. Y. 


L. W. FERDINAND & CO., Boston, Mass. 


FOLDING PUNCTURE-PROOF CANVAS BOATS 


to handle, no poe or repairs; check as b: i carry 
sizes; non- -sinkable: stonaer wood; 


S. and Foreign Governments. Awarded First "Prize at 


BIG MONEY IN 
RAISING SILVER FOX 


We buy all youraise. Profitsup 
to 300% have been made ina 
single year, Write for free infor- 
mation about this wonderful 
money making business. 


Duffus Silver Fox Co. 
21F W, 30th St,,NewYork 











Telescope, Microscope, Field Glass, 
pereereae tevin Magnifier, Opera 
Glass, Magnifying Mirror, Larnyxscope, 


all in one Sogo Sd 50e postpaid, Lemar 


, 64 E. Van Buren St., Chicago. 


Supply Co., Dept. F 


Let us make you feel “‘at home” in 
the city of robust health 


Write for Booklet 


HOTEL MORTON 


Atlantic City 
PAUL M. COPE 


Virginia Ave. 
EZRA C. BELL 


170 rooms with running water and 
telephone service, including 50 suites 
with private bath. Auto bus at sta- 
tion. Garage, orchestra, white service. 


500 feet from Boardwalk and Steel Pier 
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Power can be regulated 


Silent—smokeless—safe. 
Send for descriptire 


A year ‘round rifle. 
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row path or lane, about the width re- | 
quired for a team to pass along. m 
had probably been cut for the purpose 
of drawing out logs at some early 
date, as it plainly had not been used 
for some time. Here, I thought, was 
a fair chance for a shot. So I stood 
quietly glancing first to the right and 
then to the left. I was turning my 
eyes to either side when on my left, 
with a touch as light as that of a 
fairy, reynard hit the path. Like a 
flash, my gun hit my shoulder, but 
quickly as I had acted, reynard was 
across first and my shot left the gun 
only to bury itself in the cedar, where 
reynard had disappeared from view. 

The dogs were close on his heels, 
Belle leading, Mike close behind her, 
and Pepper about twenty yards behind. 
He appeared tired, and when he saw 
me, turned and came towards me, 
whined a couple of times as if apolo- 
gizing for dropping out of the chase. 
Poor little fellow, his age was begin- 
ning to tell on him. 

When the fox passed me, he was 
heading in the direction of the road 
on which I had left Fred, but going 
about four hundred yards that way, 
turned and again made for the north- 
east. As I stood listening, to get the 
direction of reynard’s latest move. I 
espied coming around a bend in the 
lane on which I stood, the most 
peculiar-looking object in human form 
that it has fallen to my lot to behold. 
Picture, if you can, a little old man 
not more than four feet six inches in 
height, round-shouldered and stooped, 
with clothes that were easily four sizes 
too large. A little yellowish-red, round 
fur cap, pulled well down over his 
head, allowed only room underneath 
for two little steely gray eyes to peer 
out. About two weeks’ growth of 
dirty white whiskers, a large mouth, 
from the corners of which two streaks 
of tobacco juice had dribbled down to 
the lower jaw, and stained the beard in 
two lines resembling long fangs, added 
much to his grotesque appearance. 
“Them your dogs?” he squeaked in a 
high-pitched voice. “Yes,” I replied, 
“they are running a fox. I got a shot 
but he was too quick for me.” “Is he 
red?” He trilled in his peculiar little 
squeak, and I fancied that I noticed a 
certain anxiety in him that told me he 
knew of one in the swamp that was not 
red, probably silver or black. “Yes, 
red,” I replied, “a good-sized fellow.” 
“Do you see that tree?” he piped, 
pointing to a sapling about two inches 
thick that was clawed and chewed off 
about a foot from the ground. “I 
caught a coon there last week that 
weighed twenty-eight pounds.” And 
he rubbed his parchment-like hands 
together, as if warming them over 
an imaginary fire. “You trap this 
swamp?” I asked. “Yes, I have as 
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Retail Priceinc. 
tax, $27.50 


Model 330 Stevens, 
latest 1923 double- 
barrel hammerlcss 
shotgun, accurate 
and durable—with 
all the Stevens 59 
years behind it. 


This is 
remarkable 
gun value 


In looks, accuracy and price— 


a very unusual combination 


The price of the new Stevens double 
barrel shotgun—M odel 330—is $27.50. 
An unusual price for an unusual gun. 
A handsome double barrel gun, with all 
the Stevens built-in accuracy and en- 
durance for only $27.50. 


Barrels of high-pressure compressed 
steel—bored the Stevens way—accu- 
rate. And a barrel that stays accurate 
through the years. 


Examine the stock—14 inches of se- 
lected black walnut, beautifully check- 
ered. Capped full pistol grip, fitted with 
a solid rubber butt plate. 


The same good value through 


the Stevens line 
fhere’s the durable, even throwing gun— 
the single barrel Model 107—a standard 
in its line. Or the rifles. For example, 
the smooth-working, quick-action little 
Visible Loading repeating .22. And this 
rifle—repeating, mind you-——for only 
$16.25. Or again the Favorite—a 
realfavoritefor threegenerations.A 
by-word for accuracy. Only$9.75. 

Ask at your dealer’s or write 

direct for our interesting 
catalog. 


J. STEVENS ARMS 
COMPANY 
Dept. 441, Chicopee 
>» Mass. 

Owned and 

pone by the 

avage Arms 
Corporation 


Retail Price including 
tax, $16.25 
Stevens “Visible Logting." ” 

An accurate .22 

—_ You know when it is 
ied, and you know when 

it is empty. 


59th year—largest —— 


manufacturer in the world 


Stev. 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forcst and Stream, 


KING “MODERN” SIGHTS 


Protected Ivory Bead Spark fo esy ai Bead 
Price $1.00 Price $1.50 

Ivory Bead has long, patented, braced cane with matted 
| guard protecting bead and preventing blur. Spark Point 
| Gold Bead has patented STEEL CENTER and braced con- 


; struction. 
These sights are guaranteed to be the STRONGEST, BEST 
SIGHTING BEAD SIGHTS EVER PRODUCED. Made to 


fit ALL ARMS. 


Semi-Buekhorn 
EIGHT COMBINATION ADJUSTABLE REAR, Price $1.75 
Flat Top, Semi-Buckhorn or Full Buckhorn. Has adjust- 
ible reversible disc with FOUR. sighting notches. White 
Diamond on. one side giving EIGHT COMBINATIONS, 
also DOUBLE ELEVATOR, Screw Driver point—rigid and 
no blur. Made for all Rifles and Carbines. 


EIGHT COMBI- 
NATION Folding 
Leaf Sights. . With 
adjustable white 
diamond toward 
the eye this sight 
ean be turned up 
and used when so 


dark a peep sight 

is useless. Made 

for all Rifles and 

Parnes eee 

logue ‘‘O”’ of over 

Flat-Top, Folded 99 other models 
Price $1.50 of King Sights and 


“Modern Sights for Modern Arms,” free. 


D. W. KING, Call Bldg., San Francisco, Cal. 
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ane 8 ae foot 
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Up 


° + IN. 
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“<e.v.s, PRESCOTT SPINNER MFG. Co, 
PAT. OFF. py Cuas.H.Stapr. PRESCOTT+ WIS. 


Complete Equipment Service 


Explorers—Engineers—Travelers 

The only place in the U. 8S. where 

every unit of the correct outfit may be 

obtained. In June we outfitted ex- 

peditions for Mexico, China, Peru, 

Amazon Valley, and sent scientific in- 

struments to Ecuador, Venezuela, 

Panama and Cuba. 

Tell us your needs—we have it! 
FIALA Pat. Sleeping Bags 

XXX Model, Full Size; 5% lbs... 

No-Hide Fur—s80” $2 

Scout Bag, 68” long 

Double Bag for 2 people 

Fiala—3 in 1, Comb, Pistol 

Rifle, each one targeted 


Write for circulars. 


FIALA OUTFITS, INC. 
Anthony Fiala, Pres. 
25 Warren St. New York 
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A Six Months’ Subscription for only 
25 cents 
(This is 1% the Regular price) 


An Army of Boys 00.000 see 


400,000 Strong 


are regular readers of THE BOYS’ MAGA- 
ZINE. This army is gaining recruits every 
day because this_ splendidly illustrated 
magazine contains just the sort of reading 
every red-blooded American boy wants. The 
very best stories, both serial and short,’ by 
the world’s best writers. Special departments 
devoted to Radio, Mechanics, Electricity, 
Athletics, Physical Training, Stamp Collect- 
ing, Amateur Photography, Cartooning, etc., 
etc. Beautiful big ~pages with handsome 
covers in colors. A big lot of jokes and 
comic drawings. 

We give away $132.00 in Cash Prizes for 
the best amateur short stories, drawings, 
cartoons, articles on radio, mechanics, elec- 
tricity, etc. There is no reason why YOUR 
boy should not win some of these cash prizes. 
These Prize Contests are continuous and 
each issue of THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE gives 
full particulars regarding them. 

Just think of it! A SIX MONTHS’ sub- 
scription for only 25 CENTS. Surely you 
would like to invest this small amount in 
giving your boy. or boy friend, six solid 
months of pleasure, entertainment and in- 
struction. 

Remit in stamps if more convenient. 


On Sale at all Newsstands, 10c a copy 


THE SCOTT F. REDFIELD CO., INC. 
7236 Main St., Smethport, Pa. 

I enclose 25 cents for a six months’ sub- 
scription to THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE as per 
your special half price offer. Enter my sub- 
scription promptly and send me my first 
copy of THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE by return 
mail. 

You agree to return my 25c. at once should 
I not be more than pleased with THE BOYS’ 
MAGAZINE. 


My name is 
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wonderful ’ 
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This book tells you when touseSax- 
ophone—singly, in quartettes, in sex-Q 
tettes, or in regular band; howtoplay 
from cello orchi id 


are sent without charge, the scale can be 
mastered in an hour; in a few weeks you can be 
playing music. The Saxophone is the 
most popular instrument for Home Entertain- 
ment, Church, Lodge or or for 

tra Dance Music, 1 
Easy to pa ree atest Trumpet.Trom. 
bone or other Instrument 6 daye in your own nome. it 
satisfied, eas. < 

meni interested | in when oe f Book. 
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For Every 
Outdoor Purpose 


The good-looking, well-fitting, com- 
fortable, reliable, waterproof 


_Eisner- Dupont 
| Sportwear 


has no equal anywhere. 


Fishermen, campers, vaca- 
tionists, auto tourists, 
hunters and hikers are en- 
thusiastic about it. 


Order these popular 
priced outdoor gar- 
ments through your 
Dealer. If you can- 
not obtain, let us know. 


Send for interesting book- 
let with full details. 


SIGMUND EISNER CO. | 


8-14 Bridge Ave. 126 Fifth Avenue 
Red Bank New York City 
N. J. Showrooms 


~ESNER-DUPONT- 


No. 1500—Flat Side Chub. Price.....$1.00 
Here is a lure so natural in appearance that 
the bass strike it and are often caught when 
the bait is lying still on the surface. Fre- 
quently fish are caught when there has been 
a backlash. Can you beat it? Take it from 
us— THE BAIT CASTERS WHO “GET 
NEXT” TO THIS LURE AND THE MAN- 
NER OF HANDLING IT ARE GOING TO 


CATCH MORE FISH 
PORK RIND ANGLERS 


Do you realize the ey of our, Polly 
Wiggle Pork Rind Lure? he big thing 
about it is that y have a pork rind bait 
with which you can fish on the surface. 
No lure which runs below the surface is 
as weedless as one which comes along on 
the surface and rides over the weeds and 
moss. Then you can also convert the Polly 
Wiggle into a deep running bait. The Polly 
Wiggle always wiggles the rind on the sur- 
face and below and you want it if you want 
the fish. 


POLLY WIGGLE 


No. 1700—Natural Polly Wog. Price.. .$1.00 
No. 1701—White with Red Head, Reg- 

ular Pork Rind Lure. Price.......$1.00 
Progressive dealers have them or will get 
them for you. All baits guaranteed to be 
satisfactory in every respect or money re- 
funded. Our new catalogue gives full in- 
formation about these and other good lures. 
It’s free for the asking. 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 
131 S. Randolph Street, Garrett, Ind. 


. 


|many as twelve fox traps set in one 

place. I have over one hundred in this 
swamp,” and he pointed to a small 
cedar about a dozen paces away, where 
I noticed a rabbit hanging about five 
feet from the ground. 

His method employed in trapping 
fox is to hang up a rabbit, slit it down 
the belly while yet warm and allow the 
entrails to hang out and the blood to 
drop on the ground at the foot of the 
tree; he then sets a number of traps 
around the tree and covers them with 
leaves. Reynard, attracted by the 
smell of the rabbit, walks around in- 
vestigating, steps on one of the traps, 
then bounces around and becomes fast 
in two or three more. He uses only 
size one and one-half traps. 


I wished the old fellow good luck as 
he moved away down the swamp, and 
stood thinking what I should do next, 
I decided I would follow the dogs again 
at once, as it would soon be getting 
dark and I would want to get-clear of 
the swamp before night set in. I had 
traveled, perhaps three hundred yards, 
forgetting about Pepper who had been 
following at my heels when I left the 
lane, and was sitting on a log listening 
intently to get the correct direction of 
the dogs, as they were again quite a 
distance away, and the rain made quite 
a little noise dropping through the 
trees, when I beheld Pepper coming 
toward me, his face looked like a half- 


| worn-out paint brush, so full was it of 


porcupine quills. If there is any job 
I dislike, it is extracting quills from a 
dog, but unpleasant as it is for every- 
one concerned, I know it has to be done. 
So I quickly gave the signal for Fred 
to come to me, and I was thankful that 
I had arranged one. 


It was quite a while before Fred 
reached me and it was getting dusk 
when we got the last quill out of Pep- 
per’s mouth and nose. Fortunately, 
we had a pair of long-pointed pliers 
which I always carry for this purpose, 
as it is next to impossible to pull them 
out with the fingers. While we were 
working with the quills the other dogs 
had passed again, going toward the 
road. They were so far away to the 
southeast that we knew for the second 
time that day, reynard had crossed the 
road and again we both had been in 
the swamp when he had crossed. 

We came out of the swamp (with the 
aid of our compass) about one mile 
from camp, but in order to stay in the 
clearing it was necessary to travel 
about one and one-half miles. It was 
so dark when we reached our camp 
that we could not see one foot ahead. 
I do not think I ever appreciated the 
little tent and oil stove so much as I 
did that evening, coming in tired, hun- 
gry and wet. We knew we should 
have to stay that night, for even if the 
dogs would leave the chase and come 
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to camp, we did not feel like taking a 
thirty-five mile trip through the inky 
darkness, rain and mud, with our cloth- 
ing wet through to our skin. 

It is surprising what a difference a 
meal of fried bacon, good bread and 








ing hot coffee makes in a case of this kind. 
Wl Hi when we had satisfied our hunger and 
the got out of our wet clothes, we felt that 
| to we had had a good hunt even though 
the # our game bag was empty. We sat on 





our blankets and chatted, enjoying the 
warmth from the oil stove, until we 
began to get sleepy and Fred proposed 
that we roll in our blankets for a 
sleep. We left the oil stove burning, 
hung our clothes on the ridge pole of 
our tent so that they would dry before 
morning, turned in and were soon fast 
asleep. 

I judged it to be about three-thirty 
in the morning when I was awakened 
by a scratching sound at the tent en- 
trance, and believing that the dogs had 
returned, I got up, lit the lantern, and 
opened the tent flap to find only Mike 
had returned. Wondering what could 
have brought him in alone, I proceeded 
to make him a bed in the corner of the 
tent, as I did not want to take the 
trouble to dress, and it was too cold 
to go out as I was, and shut him in the 
box that I carry the dogs in on these 
trips. 

When I had arranged a comfortable 
bed I showed him his place, but instead 
of lying down to rest as might be ex- 
pected of a dog that had run as long 
as he, he whined, looked up at me, then 
in a listening attitude looked toward 
the tent entrance. While watching his 
peculiar actions with no other sound 
than the roaring of the wind which 
had now become a gale, I fancied I 
heard the distant bark of a dog away 
to the southwest. Suddenly the thought 
of the old man of the swamp and his 
hundred or more fox traps flashed 
through my brain. Had Belle started 
for camp, and having been hungry at- 
tempted to make a meal of one of his 
baits, and become fast in his traps? 
I can assure you the thought was any- 
thing but a pleasant one. My fellow 
hunters who read this will readily un- 
derstand that I thought a lot of this 
little dog. I aroused Fred from a 
sound sleep and told him my fears; 
also that I thought Mike was trying 
to tell me in dog language that we 
were needed in the swamp. 

Fred was up in an instant. We got 
into our clothes which were about dry 
now, and taking our lantern and a 
small axe that I carry on my belt when 
hunting, we set out into the storm. 
The rain of the day before had been 
‘ replaced by snow, and I learned after- 
wards that the gale that was blowing 
the snow into deep drifts was travel- 
ing at a speed of forty-five miles an 
hour. The same storm (I saw by the 
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papers) had, at Buffalo, attained a 
velocity of ninety-five miles, and had 
done considerable damage. 

We had gone only a few yards when 
our lantern went out with the wind, 
and it was useless to think of trying 
to relight it. So we proceeded in the 
darkness, directed by the occasional 
barking of Belle. As she appeared to 
be at the edge of the swamp, we kept 
in the clearing. We had covered about 
a mile, could hear her quite plainly, 
and knew we were near our goal. We 
were glad that she happened to be at 
the edge of the swamp. When we came 
close, we discovered to our delight that 
she was not in a trap, but standing on 
the top of a rail fence looking intently 
into a scrubby pine tree that grew be- 
side the fence. 

The secret was out. I knew at once 
that reynard had taken refuge in the 
upper branches of the tree. The rail 
fence led directly into the swamp, and 
it is my opinion that reynard mounted 
the fence in the swamp, ran along it 
for a distance of perhaps one hundred 
yards, and then sprang from the fence 
to the lower branch of the pine tree. 
From there it was an easy matter to 
climb higher as the limbs grew only a 
few inches apart. 

Fred was delighted at the turn 
events had taken in our favor, and 
could hardly contain himself through 
the remaining hours of darkness. I 
sent him back to camp to bring his 
gun as we should need one to bring 
reynard out of the tree when it be- 
came light enough to shoot. When he 
had gone I set about the task of start- 
ing a fire, for I knew we should have 
a wait of from two and a half to three 
hours before daylight, and I was be- 
ginning to chill after getting heated, 
walking from camp. When I had used 
up all but two of my matches, I suc- 
ceeded (by retiring into the thick 
cedar), in lighting a piece-of pine root 
that was full of rosin, and soon had a 
good fire burning. Fred _ returned 
shortly with his gun and we sat by the 
fire. All this time, Belle, who had left 
her position on the fence, kept walking 
up and down by the tree, ever looking 
up and seeming as anxious as we for 
the light of day. 

At last the sky became gray in the 
east, and it was not long before we 
could discern a nose, two ears and a 
pair of dark cheeks as reynard peered 
at us over the edge of an old crow’s 
nest, about thirty feet from the ground, 
upon which he had curled up. 

There is not much left to tell. Fred 
loaded his Lefevre with number five 
shot and went out into the clearing to 
a distance of thirty-five paces. I re- 
mained close to the tree. At the re- 
port of Fred’s gun, reynard leaped 
about one and one-half feet from the 
nest and dropped to the ground, dead. 








30-06 Mauser Rifles 


Genuine “‘Waffenfabrik’’ 


ed rib; horn cap pistol grip.. 00 
Model 06P—Same style as above, with ‘oo 
walnut stock, round barrel; pistol grip, etc. 
Price — $70 


Model oe walnut os 
length stock; 20” round barrel 
bolt lever; hollow stock for cleaning outfit. 33 
All three models have cheek piece. 


Rifle Ammunition—All calibers, per 100, $9.00 
Genuine 
MAUSER 


Flat and fits pocket. Has 
, Sae—ene of the 
best_ pistols made. 
25 Cal., Vest Pocket, 8 shots...$15 
25 Cal., Reg. Model, 10 shots... 
4 Cal., Reg. Model, 9 shots... 
user’ Holsters, either cal. 
Annaltin os 100, 25 Cai., $4.50; 32 Cal 
-763 Cal. Mauser Automatic, with wood holster 
stock, leather straps, ete. 10 shot pistol or 
rifle. All complete $35.00 





LUGER 


Well balanced; made of 
3 accurate and 


UGER, 6” or 8” barrel....$42.50 
Luger Holsters, 30 Cal.. -$2. 56 
Ammunition per 100, 30 “Cal: $6; 9mm., $7 
Long Lugers—9 mm. 6” barrel. A perfectly 
rebuilt Setemetic.” Special price $27.50 
Luger Magazines—32 shot. Makes a machine 
gun out of any Luger pistol. A few at $15 
Wood Stock, ather Holster, Pouch, etc.. 
comp $12.50; Wood Stock only... .$3.00 


SIMSON 22 CAL. 
Precision Rifle $10 


The most perfectly made .22 Bolt action rifle. 
Absolutely accurate and reliable. Wt. about 
5 lbs., 24” barrel, Length overall 42”. Shoots 
short, long, extra long and long rifle 


“101” 12 and 16 Gauge 
Greatest Bargain ever offered, quality, finish 
and price considered. Guaranteed to give sat- 
isfaction. 
Single Barrel, $12.50; Double Barrel, $25 up. 


*“STOEGEROL” 


Worth its weight in gold to every 
lover of a gun. The greatest com- 
bination gun solvent, lubricant, rust 
preventor, wound oil, and for many 
other uses. Write for circular, 
Pric® Per COM... .eeeeseeseess $1.00 


aE 


We are sole importers 
of Genuine Original 


MAUSER SPORTING RIFLES 


all calibres and styles. if Interest- 
8 write for Stee a circular. 


Imported 
BINOCULARS $25 
A light compact 
glass. Achromatic 
day and =er 
lenses; 21mm. ob- 
jective, individual 
eye adjustment. 
Guaranteed. 
fect, complete. 


A a eadiiai x of ase ie end 
Ammunition always on hand. a 
Mauser or Luger Fi firearm sold by us 
uaranteed new and genuine. Beware of 
itations. Send money order or draft, 
'o C.O.Ds. unless 10% sent on account. 
Satisfaction or money back. 


A.F.STOEGER 


Sole Authorized importer of Genuine 


MAUSER & LUCER ARMS 


and Mauser and Luger Ammunition 


224-226 EAST 42d ST. WEW YORK, W.Y. 
One block from Grand Central Station 
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i TAXIDER MIST t 


1440 East 63rd St. Brooklyn, N. Y- 


THE SHOOTING TIMES 


AND 


BRITISH SPORTSMAN 


The Sportsman’s Ideal Paper 
deals with 


SHOOTING, FISHING, SPORTING DOGS, Etc. 
SUBSCRIPTION: 21/8 PER ANNUM 


International money orders obtainable at all 
' ost ces 


Specimen Copy forwarded Post Free on 
application. 


74-77 Temple Chambers, London, E. C. 4 


J. KANNOFSKY ccass‘stower 
and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and 


manufacturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. Al! 
kinds of heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 


328 CHURCH ST., Near Canal St., NEW YORK 


by experts. 
‘correspondence methods. Diploma award- 
We assist students and graduates in 
getting started and developing their businesses. Estab- 
lished 1916. Write for information; it will open your 
eyes. Do it today. 
American Landscape School, 71-¥ Newark, New York 


COPPER CANS 


“EE SCREW TOP 
COPPER TUBING 
SR ie poh use6 acenend Ise Ft. 
UNIONS 
5 Gal.... 
8 Gal 


B10 Gal..... 
} 15 Gal..... 


Larger sizes on request; post- 
age and ins., 50c. 
Send deposit on C.0.D. Orders. 


FREE 


Write for our latest R-138 issue 
of Hagen’s Specials; also catalog. 


HAGEN IMPORT CO. OF PENNA. 


So ended the hunt, and once more rey- 
| naré’s wits were out-done by the keen . 
ow of a good dog. 

We returned to camp, put the dogs 
in their box, gave them a good meal, 


then prepared and ate our breakfast; 
after which we packed our goods on 
the car and got started for home at 
nine o’clock. I will not dwell on the 
trouble we encountered with snow 
drifts on the way home. It is enough 
to say we did not arrive home until 
three o’clock in the afternoon. 

Since the hunt recorded in these 
pages, I have had several others in 
different parts of the country after the 
little red fellows, and on one occasion 
bagged the quarry within one hour of 
the time he started, but never have I 
felt the satisfaction that I derived 
from bagging that fox in the River 
| Swamp. 


‘THEM DURN “SHIRKS” 
(Continued from page 431) 


a hundred pounds; I want regular belt- 
ers! Oh, yes, I’ve had ’em since then— 
for a few minutes; when a big shark 
makes up his mind to seek another spot 
he goes away from where he was in a 
hurry. and many tail ends of good line 
have I seen slip off my reel. 

For this game, as for channel bass 
and all the other large fighters, the very 
best of tackle must be employed. The 
usual surf rig is sufficient; the rod, 
however, must be powerful and of the 
very best quality to withstand the 
rough handling that Mr. Shark gives 
it. The reel should be rather bigger than 
that necessary to land bass; it should 
be large enough to hold at least 1,500 
feet of No. 15 line or more. In fact, 
the reel can hardly be too large; the 
only drawback is that in these large 
reels the freespool adjustment is miss- 
ing. After a little practice, however, 
the revolving handle will cease to 
bother one. 

The hook should be equipped with a 
ten or twelve-foot phosphor-bronze or 
rustproof wire leader and swivel, and 
the hook attached to the leader with a 
short length of bronze chain, the links 
of which are brazed. Unless one is 
rigged in this manner the shark will 
soon free himself; either the line will 
chafe through or it will be cut by the 
thrashing tail. 

I have used woven or braided leaders 
of fine wire, but to me these do not seem 
to stand up as well as the solid wire. 
It is mighty well to be equipped with 
a gaff; thumb stalls, too, are an abso- 
lute necessity unless you use the auto- 
matic wheel brake, otherwise you will 
“darn” the sharks, too, as your thumb 
blisters up. 


That shark fishing is coming into its 


42 N. 8th St., Dept. K, Philadelphia, Pa. | own at last seems certain. Let me quote 
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Advertiscrs mention Forcst and Stream, 


It will identify you. 


from a well-known authority on surf 
angling, Mz. Heilner: 

“TI find as much pleasure in hook. 
ing and playing a shark as I do in 
landing many others among the great 
game fishes which feed in the surf. . . , 

“Each year, I am glad to say, shows 
an increased interest in shark fishing, 
and I have no doubt that, unless this 
fish receives a deserved recognition 
among the surf-fishing clubs, that in- 
dependent associations will be formed 
with the purpose in view of raising 
it to its proper pinnacle as a game- 
Ran... 4 

“Those of us who honor a fish in pro- 
portion to the battle he gives us will 
be apt to disregard the evil name the 
shark has brought upon himself, and 
will give kim the credit for his good 
qualities, and this even though his vir- 
tues and his attractions to the casual 
eye be nil. . I am satisfied that the 
time will come when the shark will be 
classed among the great game-fish of 
the ocean and will be pursued with all 
the zeal and interest that are displayed 
in angling for either channel or striped 
bass.” 

Don’t despise the “Doggies,” either, 
the big boys’ little cousins; don’t think 
they are not game. I don’t mean the 
little fellows that you hardly know are 
on your hook. Why, last fall I—but 
that is another story, as Kipling says. 
Suffice it to say, just you try “doggies” 
of upwards of twenty pounds or more 
on light tackle—you’ll have your work 
cut out for you, and never again will 
you question their fighting powers. 

“Durn them shirks” again comes to 
me—a memory ot a stormy, blowy 
morning, out at the nets with the 
friendly fisher-folk. The sharks had 
evidently been attracted by the fish in- 
side the nets that day, and the savage, 
hungry fellows had created havoc with 
the catch as well as with the nets. Here 
and there were heads stuck in the nets, 
the bodies nipped cleanly off, and worse 
than this, in the minds of the fisher- 
man, was the damage done the nets— 
holes and shreds galore. Oh, yes, the 
fisher-folk, as a rule, love ’em! 

The schools of doggies are especially 
esteemed by the fishermen—not. The 
trawlers, too, voice the sentiment, “Durn 
them shirks,” with vim. Just think, a 
single dory will fish several thousand 
hooks, and with ten to twelve dories to 
a schooner there is some choice picking 
on old ocean’s bottom for the “doggies,” 
and what they do to the fisherman’s 
bait is aplenty. 

These pests range the coast at times 
in large schools, rush into a fishing 
ground, where they take possession and 
then as suddenly leave; but so voracious 
are they that when they are on the 
fishing grounds the fishermen are uP 
against it. 
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I will qualify this: they were up| 
against it, as, formerly, there was no 
market for this fish which, since’it has 
appeared in various toothsome forms, 
is styled “Grayfish.” Like the Tilefish, 
perhaps due to old Mr. H. C. of L., the 
doggie or grayfish has now become more 
or less popular as an article of food. 

The Bureau of Fisheries, in speaking 
of the merits of the grayfish,. says: 
“Fortunately for the fish, but not for 
the public, the early reputation of the 
grayfish was based not on its high 
quality as food, but on its destructive 
habits. It is a pirate and a marauder, 
like the blue-fish, but its weapons are 
more efficient, and it not only eats and 
drives away other fishes, but it cuts to 
pieces with its teeth the fishermen’s 
gear and leaves him helpless and ex- 
asperated.” 

“xasperated” is right. I can hear 
’em yet: “Durn them shirks!” 

They don’t always drive the other 
fish away, though. Haven’t you often 
caught weaks, fluke and blues right in 
the midst of a flock of doggies? I have. 

After scrapping with those thirty- 
pound doggies I mentioned earlier in 
this little wheeze, I have a wholesome 
respect for them, and after I had di- 
gested all the Bureau of Fisheries wrote 
about, I felt that they really were “some 
punkins.” 

The hide is useful in polishing fine 
metal, ivory, etc., as, although it seems 
scaleless and smooth when caught, it is, 
on drying, rough as emery cloth and, 
as in the case of its larger cousin, the 
liver is valuable for its oil, used in 
dressing leather and in medicine. 

The grayfish may be eaten fresh, too; 
I know it well. Real fish were scarce 
on one of our trips, and Warren and I 
were down to first principles, as it| 
were, but the doggie saved us—good, 
too. It ean be salted and dried like cod; 
also smoked and canned. The canned 
fish is cheap and wholesome, too; it 
is not in any way a low-grade product 
—it is rich, palatable and good. 

Now, stop this talk of the high cost 
of living; we all do it most of the time, | 
while in a great measure we do noth- 
ing to reduce it, even when the only 
effort required is to substitute one word 
for another when we order from the 
marketman. 

Someone has said, “Everything that 
comes out of the sea is good to eat.” I 
don’t know; sometimes there are sea- 
sons when some of the sea creatures 
are poisonous, but, on the whole, I think 
he is right. I’ve eaten lots of sea crit- 
ters that don’t look good to the un- 
initiated — blow-fish, skates, doggies, 
squid, ete. We shall have to eat such 
trash, sooner or later, if wasteful! | 
sportsmen do not take a tumble..- Look 
at the poor sport that catches his chan- 
nel bass and lets the beautiful warrior | 

(Continued on page 478) 
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In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


HUI 


“Some Boot” 


Red blooded sportsmen from the 
Maine Woods to Alaska say “‘Some 
Boot!”’—you’ll say so too when 
you’ ve once put it to the test in 
hunting, fishing, cruising or hiking. 


RUSSELLS 
“NEVER LEAK™ 


Soft, easy- 
fittingandas 
near water 
repellent as 

leather can 

be. The boot 

for sturdy 
strength and 
for solid com- 
fort. 


Built to your meas- 
- ure in any height by 
expert boot makers 
from the best quality 
chrome - tanned 
leathers with the fa- 
mous Never-Ri 
seam that positively 
cannot open. 


Tie" SCOUT 
SPECIAW” 


The growing boys’ vacation pal. Made of 
chocolate and gray elkskin with Maple-Pac 
or rubber soles. Shaped to the foot. . 
Ask your dealer for Russell’s--if he can’t 


produce’’, insist upon his ord 
for you, or write for our ° 


W.C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
910Capron St. Berlin, Wis. 


f° NWI UULUUUAUAT 


You 
Sunburn - Proof 


Just one application of NOBURN be- 
fore exposure and you are sunburn-proof. 
Still you can get a good tan. NOBURN 
is not a healing lotion but an absolute 
preventive against sunburn. NOBURN 
gives great relief while fishing, canoeing 
or on the beach. It’s a liquid easily put 
on; quickly washed off. You can’t tel 
you have it on. Send $1 for bottle con- 
taining season’s supply. Your money 
back if you are not immensely pleased 
with NOBURN. 

STRONG-COBB & COMPANY 


303 Central Viaduct Cleveland, Ohio 





MOKEmFREE! 


Send for any amount of 
Old Green River—smoke any 
part or ALL of it—and then if 
2] you can say it does not sat- 
Pete Mobert isfy, just tell me so and it 


Won't Cost You 
One Cent! 


MEN! Vacation Days Are Pipe Days! 


You, who are leaving for fishing, camping, 
tou —stock up with a-plenty of p ing, com- 
forting, always- tobacco. That spells 
Old Green River! of pipe smokers, and 
men that roll their own won’t have one other kind. 
It’s the real pure, genuine, Kentucky Homespun— 
sun-ripened and cured. Not a trace of harshness 
or bite! Mellow as old wine! ‘‘The richest, tastiest 
smoke you ever blew through your lips.”” Just try 


Old GREEN RIVER 


And you'll be a Green River fan too. Now, here’s 

my liberal . Specify Mild, Medium or 

Strong — Granulated or Long Cut — Cans or Handy 

Bags—in the coupon below. Write your name and 

ress plainly—pin a bill, money order, or your 

= al check to it and send it along. 1 th. $2.00; 

ibs. $3.75; 6 ibs. $5.50; 12 ibs. $10.00— 

goatesis: Or I’ll send it C. O. D. if. you prefer— 
. O. D. charge extra. Just you try it once! 

Better order enough for the 

perty. I’ll send in handy bags 

if you ro. Smoke any or all 

of it. If for any reason you have 

any kick coming, I'll send back 

every cent! Fair enough! 

Now don’t delay! This is a 

Vacation offer for a brief 

time only. Fill in coupon! 


a. - 
per Mail it Now! 
= seeeeeeeeeeees 


PETE MOBERLY, 
Box 9390 OWENSBORO, KY. 


Herewith find $. for which send me____Ibs. 
Old Green River Smoking. I want: 


(Check in alf lines) 

O Medium O Strong 
0 Leng Cut 

O Pound Cans 


If for any reason I am dissatisfied, I am to notify you 
and you will return all my money. 


O Mild 
O Granulated 
O Handy Bags 


Name 


Address 


The Frankfort 
Kentucky Ree! 


Since 1839, 84 years, the Milams have 
been making the celebrated Kentucky 
Reel in the same location, and all the 
knowledge gained by these years of ex- 
perience is put into their reels to-day. 

Write for free booklet. 


B.C. MILAM & SON, FRANKFORT, KY. 


WILBUR SHOTGUN PEEP SIGHT, 


deadly addition to the modern shotgun. Makes good 
shots of poor ones. Fast enough for snap shooting, 
ducks, or at traps. Automatically shows how to 
lead correctly—No more guess work. Made of blued 
steel, clamps rigidly on breech of gun barrels. 12, 
16, 20 28 gauges. Double guns only. Postpaid, $2.50 
including booklet. ‘‘Wing Shooting Made Easy.’’ 
Booklet alone sent on receipt of ten cents. Teaches 
the art of wing shooting. 


WILBUR GUN SIGHT 
116 West 39th St., P.O. Box 185, Times Square, NewYork 


ARTIFICIAL QUAIL 
SHOOTING 


New and interesting WIN- 
TER SPORT for GOLF and 
COUNTRY CLUBS. 


For particulars write 


The Chamberlin Cartridge 
& Target Co. 
CLEVELAND, OHIO. 


It will identify you. 





Two West Seventy-second Street 
At the Motor Entrance to 
Central Park 
NEW YORK 


Transient Residential 
Cosmopolite 


Towering above one of the most 
beautiful garden spots of the world 
—Central Park—Hotel Majestic is 
convenient to theatre and shop and 
just beyond the din of traffic. 

The refined atmosphere attracts and 


holds guests of distinction. Wire er write 
for reservations. 


| Copeland Townsend 


Sheridan-Plaza 
CHICAGO 
Sheridan Road at Wilson Avenue 


UPTOWN CHICAGO'S 
MOST FAVORED HOTEL 


Vacation! Why not spend 
yours at the beautiful new 
Sheridan - Plaza? Beaches 
and boulevards. Short ride to 
parks and golf links. Ejigh- 
teen minutes from down- 
town; elevated express and 
surface lines; motor busses 
to and from downtown, 
through Lincoln Park, stop 
at the door. 


Music and Dancing Evenings 


European plan. Rooms 
with private bath, $3 a day 
and up. Reservations are 
advisable. Exceptional 
garage accommodations. 


W. C. D. TRANKLE, President 
Wm. B. SMITH, Manager 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream, 








THE 


NEW MONTEREY 
North Asbury seers 


The Resort Hotel 
Pre-Eminent 
Directly on the Ocean 
NOW OPEN 


Superior A-la-Carte Grill 


Interesting Social Life 


Capacity 500 Guests 
Daily Concerts and Dancing 


Golf that Makes You Play 
18 Hole Course 


Hot and Cold Sea Water 


in Rooms 


Wonderful Ocean Bathing 


New Swimming Pool Adjoining 


On “The New Jersey Tour 
A Road of Never EndingDelight” 


McDonnell & Co., Brokers 
Members N. Y. Stock Exchange 


Sunshine, Fruit, Flowers, 
Health and Prosperity 


await you in the great Southwest. Send name and 
address for free copy of the Southwest Magazine. It 
contains information of interest to the Homeseeker, 
Farmer, Tourist, Healthseeker, Business man or In- 
vestor. Southwest Magazine, Hicks Bldg., San An- 
tonio, Texas. 


It will identify you. 


In transactions between strangers, the pur. 
chase price in the form of a draft, money order 
or certified check payable to the seller: should 
be deposited with some disinterested third per- 
son or with this office with the understanding }} 
that it is not to be transferred until the dog 
has been received and found to be satisfactory, 


HOUNDS 


0. K. KENNELS OF MARYDEL, MD., HAS 
for sale bird dogs and rabbit hounds that do good 
a and please the people. Sent on trial. Cats 
log free. 


Sssatenesiaspssddeglesipsctiaiiiaiih tee uae ctiaceciin i oct ide tcalint tito sd 

PURE-BRED AMERICAN FOXHOUNDS 
suitable for coon, cat, skunk, opossum, mink, deer, 
fox, wolves and rabbits. Trained and untrained; 
also puppies. July and Walker strains. Trained 
dogs sold on ten days’ trial. J. E, Adams, Mont. 
gomery City, Mo. 


McLISTER BROS., BRIGHTON, TENN, 
ship coon, opossum, rabbit hounds anywhere on 
trial. List 10 cents. 


IRISH WOLFHOUNDS, REGISTERED IM. 
‘ewha stock, $30 each, to introduce where un- 
nown, Catalog, Rookwood Kennels, Lexington, Ky, 


TRAINED COON AND RABBIT HOUNDS, 
Unsolicited testimonials. Postage 
Jas. H. Grisham, Wheeler, Miss. 


FOR SALE—COON, OPOSSUM, SKUNK, 
and squirrel dogs; fox, cat and rabbit hounds a 
specialty. Trial allowed. Catalog free. Mt. Yonah 
Farm Kennels, Cleveland, Ga. 


HOUNDS 


TRAINED COON AND OPOSSUM HOUNDS, 
fox and rabbit hounds. Setters and pointers on 
trial. Catalog, 5 cents. Frye’s Kennels, Finger, 


Tennessee. 


SETTERS 


GORDON SETTER PUPPIES FOR SALE, 
from my private shooting bitch and the great Kelly 
N; eligible to registry; dogs $100; — $50; 

. Layne, 


FOR SALE—ENGLISH LLEWELLYN, 
Trish setter pups, trained dogs, pointers, Irish 
water spaniels and Chesapeake Bay retrievers, both 
pups, trained dcgs; enclose 6 cents stamps for lists, 
Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, Ia. 

FOR SALE—REGISTERED ENGLISH SET- 
ter puppies. Champion Eugene M and Champion 
Candy Kid blood lines crossed. Pedigree furnished. 
Address Dr. C. C. English, Booneville, Arkansas. 


ENGLISH LLEWELLYN IRISH AND GOR- 
don Setters. English Pointers. Several beautiful 
bitches just due in season. Pups ready for imme- 
diate shipment; a few well-broken dogs. Bred to 

ease and priced to sell. List free. Golden West 

ennels, Dundee, Minn. 





EXPERIENCED SHOOTING DOGS 


No. 1— Ver handsome, 2-year registered 
Llewellyn setter dog. Wide, fast, stanch, backs and 
retrieves. Experienced north and south. Price $300. 

No. 2— Registered 3-year English setter dog. 
Fine looker, well bred, medium range and speed, 
excellent nose, fine retriever. Price $225. ss 

No. 3—Two-year registered setter dog. Experi- 
enced on quail, nice retriever; will handle grouse 
or chicken with experience. Price $175. 

No. 4—Llewellyn brood and shooting bitch. A 
fine individual, highly bred, well trained and an ex- 
cellent retriever. Price $200. 

No. 5—Wide, fast, classy, 2-year registered 
pointer dog. Very stanch and stylish, backs and 
fine retriever; affectionate and companionable. 
Price $250. ; 

No, 6—Three-year-old pointer dog. A combina 
tion grouse, chicken and quail dog. Knows where 
to find. and ‘how to handle them. Medium range, 
fine retriever. Price $225. 

No. 7—Registered pointer bitch. Blood, breed- 
ing, training and quality any breeder will appre 
ciate. Stylish and fine, natural retriever. Price $175. 

have other shooting dogs, all well bred, ¢ 
lookers and thoroughly experienced. Priced from 
$150-$500 each. Write your wants. 
D. R. CAPPS, AMITE CITY, LA. 


POINTERS 


FOR SALE—POINTER BITCH. H. F. 
Buck, Tunkhannock, Pa. 


ENGLISH POINTER PUPPIES FOR SALE. 
Beautifully marked and bred from finest_ shooting 
stock. Sire and dam both registered in Field 10g 
Stud Book. J. M. Drumm, Mercersburg, Pa. 


(Continued on page 477) 
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ANTIQUES AND CURIOS 


“CALIFORNIA GOLD, % DOLLAR SIZE, 
2%; VY dollar size, 53c; Eagle cent and catalog, 
Norman Shultz, Colorado Springs, Colo. 








INDIAN GOODS 


LIST OF FIFTEEN HUNDRED INDIAN 
articles, 10c. Indiancraft Company, Desk F, 466 
Connecticut, Buffalo, N. Y. 
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REAL ESTATE 








—_— 
$5.00 DOWN, $5.00 MONTH, FIVE-ACRE 









ostage 
fruit, poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks; 

—— $100.00. Hunting, fishing, trapping. 1973 North 

ty. Fifth, Kansas City, Kan. 

nds a <cina--—-silge eientlitiattrdeaiena dbase mie iasaiiianl ass micas 

Yonah FOR SALE—AGE AND HEALTH COMPEL 





disposal far below value of the most complete and 
profitable trout hatchery and resort in the North- 
west. Result of 30 years upbuilding. $20,000 
modern house, cottages, etc., 160 acres virgin for- 
est and brooks, 80 acres for crops, 2-mile trout 





































D 
S s stream. Batteries of ponds, with 200,000 trout. 
nger, Yearly output millions of eggs and fish. Finest 
scenery and roads. R. R. town, 40 miles to cities. 
Price $65,000. Principals only. Address G. 
Weigand, Hotel Wellington, Des Moines, Iowa. 
\LE _ 80 ACRES, SUITABLE FOR FUR FARM- 
Selle ing or agriculture purposes; five acres swamp. 
S50, Terms to suit purchaser. Ernest Walker, Ogeman 
val County, Lupton, Mich. 
¥ SETTLERS WANTED; 640-ACRE GRAZING 
YN homesteads free. Fine open range. Good climate, 
rish game, fur. Details, 50 cts. com. J. F. Pieler, 
ae Baggs, Wyo. 
roth 
ists, 
. HELP WANTED—MALE 
ET- 
oo EARN $110 TO $250 MONTHLY, EX. 
ed, penses paid, as Railway Traffic Inspector. Posi- 
sas. tion guaranteed after 3 months’ spare time study 
NR. or money refunded. Excellent opportunities. Write 
‘ful for Free Booklet G-53. Standard Business Train- 
aa ing Inst., Buffalo, N. Y. 


















BOOKS FOR THE SPORTSMAN 











SPORTS, HUNTING, AND FISHING 
books. Send 4c in stamps for large catalogue of 







ed Rare and Out-of-Print Books, Pamphlets and En- 
nd gravings relating to outdoor life and pastimes, 
"0, nature-study and kindred subjects. Franklin Book- 
g. shop, 920 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 






BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 













If they can also make sales their profits may 
reach $25,000 yearly. Only proposition of its kind 
ever offered. T. V. Phillips, 1908 Broadway, New 


York, 










AGENTS WANTED. BIG MONEY AND 
fast sales. Every owner buys Gold Initials for his 
auto. You charge $1.50; make $1.35. Ten orders 
daily easy. Write for particulars and free sample. 
nen Monogram Co., Dept. 34, East Orange, 








be 








. EARN $25 WEEKLY, SPARE TIME, WRIT- 
ing for newspapers, magazines. Experience un- 
reo details free. Press Syndicate, 529, St. 
-ouis, Mo. 












, OLD, WORN-OUT CASINGS WILL GIVE 
‘+ to 5 thousand miles more service with Insyde 
lyres. Positively prevent punctures and blowouts. 
Double tire mileage—any time, old or new. Use 
over and over again. Low priced. Agents wanted. 
\merican Accessories Co., B-834, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
o—meectnansenigageel igi aaa 


SPORTSMEN, SAVE MONEY ON 
your purchases. Join National Supply Club. Par- 
ticulars free. E. E. Huffman, Sec. New Alexan- 
dria, Penna, 
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In the Big Cities, Along Blazed Trails and in the Small Villages: Your Classified Advertisement 
if Printed Here Will Reach Thousands of Sportsmen 


Among these thousands are a great many that can use and 

Guns, rifles, canoes, boats, dogs, reels, fishing rods—all kinds of old hunting an 

Write a brief description of your possession—send it with a reinittance of ten cents 
We accept stamps, coin, money orders or checks. 


The Market Place, Forest & Stream Magazine, 221 W.57th St., New York, N. Y> 


that will pay mon 


Remittance must be enclosed with order. 


DUCK ATTRACTIONS 


LAST SEASON I RAN OUT OF THAT BIG, 
plump Wild Rice seed, so order now for September 
delivery. Also order Sago Pond Plant and Wild 
Celery seed. Write Terrell’s Aquatic Farm, Dept. 
H-250, Oshkosh, Wis. 


GUARANTEED GERMINABLE WILD RICE 
and Wild Celery Seed for fall planting. An inter- 
esting Government Bulletin on attracting Wild 
Ducks sent free. Robert Campbell, Keene, Ontario. 





LIVE STOCK 


CHINESE—RING NECK AND FANCY— 
Pheasants, wild turkeys, ducks and geese, bob- 
white and blue valley quail, ruffed, sharp-tailed, 
pinnated and blue grouse and deer. Eggs for 
spring delivery. Silver-Black-Fox news, mailed 
free w recuest. E. Jaser’s Pheasantry, Wal- 
halla, Mich. 

20 


WANTED—50 TO 200 STARLINGS, 
-_ each. Write J. P. W. Stuart, White Plains, 





FERRETS FOR SALE, WHITE OR BROWN, 
A-1 stock. Write your wants. Irving Stocking, 
Wakernan, Ohio. 





GUNS AND AMMUNITION 





RE-BLUING PROCESS; GOVERNMENTS 
and largest manufacturers. Stays 10 years. $1.00. 
Soars Gun Shop, 205 So. 7th St., Minne- 
apolis. 


WANTED—ONE REMINGTON PUMP 
rifle, 30 or 25-35 or 25. In good condition. Fred 
G. Garner, Winterhaven, Florida. 


WANTED—20-GAUGE SHOTGUN IN PER- 
fect condition, either Daly, Greener, Colts, Francott, 
or Fox make, A-1 grade. John W. Flock, Long 
Branch, N. J. 





MISCELLANEOUS 





CAMP AND HOME GOODS, NOVELTIES, 
etc., by the hundreds. You need. Retailing at job- 
bing prices. A general store at your door. We 
pay postage. Postcard ne wonder catalog. 
Agents invited. Acey Smith, Lightner Bldg., De- 
troit, Mich. (also Windsor, Ontario), wholesale 
druggists, etc., established 1895. 


GENUINE HARRIS TWEEDS OF EXCLU- 
sive quality, the ‘“‘real thing” for distinctive Sports 
Suits; hand-woven, almost endless in wear, and 
amazingly good-looking. Booklet and latest pat- 
terns free on request. T. B. Macaulay, Harris 
Tweed Warehouse, 120 Stornoway, Scotland. 


NAVY OBSERVATION PRISM BINOCU- 


iar, 10 power, central focus, perfect, $25; subject 
to examination. G, Walker, Box 633, Cincinnati, 


DOGS 


(Continued from page 476) 





AIREDALES 
A FREE COPY DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET 


of world’s largest dog kennels will be mailed on 
request listing for sale the famous Oorang Aire- 
dales, epeciaily trained as watch-dogs, farm dogs, 
stock drivers, automobile guards, companions, and 
hunters on all kinds of game. Also choice breed- 
ing stock, puppy stock, kennel supplies, dog foods, 
dog medicines, etc. Satisfaction and safe delivery 
pee: Oorang Kennels, Box 24, La Rue, 
io. 


LIONHEART AIREDALES— USE JUDG- 
ment in the purchase of your Airedale. Registered 
hunting and show dogs raised in the heart of the 
Big tee Mountains. None better. Lionheart 
Airedale Kennels, Station “C,” Sheridan, Wyoming. 


Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


for the sporting equipment that you no longer need. 

fishing — ment—can be sold or exchanged here. 
© wo 

September classified columns close August 5th. 





Initials and numbers count as a word). 





IF YOU WANT PUPPIES THAT ARE 
Airedales I have them. Intelligence and breeding 
makes them the dog you want. Dr. Knox, Box 5, 
Danbury, Conn, 


AIREDALE PUPPIES, ELIGIBLE. FOUR- 
teen champions in sire’s pedigree. Males $25, fe- 


males $15. Fay R. Smith, New London, Wis. 


BEAGLES 


BEAGLES ARE RAPIDLY BECOMING 
the leading sporting dogs. Hounds and Hunting 
have more beagle news than all other magazines - . 
combined. Sample, 20c.; $1.50 yearly. Desk F, 
Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, IIl. 


THOROUGHLY BROKEN BEAGLE 
hounds, guaranteed good workers and to love the 
crack of gun; also partly broken. Warren S. Hen- 
derson, Downingtown, Pa. 


BEAGLES, COON, FOX, RABBIT HOUNDS, 
uppies, and broken on trial. Reference. M. Bau- 
Plite Seven Valleys, Pa. 


BEAGLES AND RABBIT HOUNDS ON 
trial; choice Beagle or cheap. H. F. Bow- 
man, Seven Valleys, Pa. 


BEAGLES, RABBIT, FOX, COON, SKUNK, 
Opossum, Pointers, Setters, broken and unbroken, 
on trial; pet farm dogs, pups, pigeons. Saseinges, 
10c stamps. Kiefer’s Garden Spot Kennels, R-1, 
Lancaster, Pa. 


FOR SALE— ENGLISH BEAGLE PUPS, 


two months old. Bred from the best hunting 
blood; pedigreed. Males $25.00. Females $15.00. 
Chas. Schwert, 350 W. 30th St., Indianapolis, Ind. 





COLLIES 


THE LARGEST AND THE BEST COLLIE 
pups in this country. Dundee Collie Kennels, 


Dundee, Mich. 





CHESAPEAKE BAYS 





CHESAPEAKE PUPPIES, WHELPED 
June 13. Eligible. World’s greatest natural re- 
trievers. C. C. Pink, Oconomowoc, Wisconsin. 


CHESAPEAKE BAY BITCHES SIRED BY 
Commander Brown. Dam Maud. Eligible to reg- 
istry. Whelped Dec. 18, 1922. Ready to_be 
worked. Forrest D. Gunderson, Oconomowoc, Wis. 








FOX TERRIERS 





SMOOTH FOX TERRIER PUPPIES. BEST 
Sabine blood. $15.00 to $25.00. Maridell Kennels, 
Eldorado Springs, Mo. 








BIRD DOGS FOR TRAINING 





WANTED—BIRD DOGS FOR TRAINING, 
thirty-three years’ experience in developing grouse 
and quail dogs. Excellent references ; terms reason- 
able. A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. 








BLOODHOUNDS 





FOR SALE—MALE, WELL TRAINED 
English bloodhound, real trailer. Also some fine 
ups for sale, subject to A. K. C. L. M. Barrett, 


Morristown, Tenn. 


- GERMAN SHEPHERDS 





THE GERMAN SHEPHERD DOG IN 
word and picture, by V. Stephanitz. American edi- 
tion revised from the original German work by J. 
Schwabacher. It is the most complete book pub- 
lished, treating on the Breeding, Keeping, Judging 
and Training of the Shepherd Dog. he sole 
American copyright owner is John Gans, Esq., 
800 Richmond Turnpike, Staten Island, N. Y. It 
ean be purchased from Forest and Stream, Book 
Department, 221 W. 57th St., New York City. 
Price $6.00, 


It will identify you. 















lefever 


New Lerever Nitro- 


SPECIAL onty $29.00 
O. K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U.S. 
Navy. Well finished, 
considering the 
price. Built to 
‘shoot right and 
stand as much 
use as the most 
expensive gun. 
Most durable 
lock ever 
“ in a 
‘sn 
fret lock 
d fired 
ver 
Every 37,000 
gun proof- times. 
tested with an , 
extreme load. 
Astandardized 
gun built only 
in 20-ga. 28 in., 
16-ga. 28 in., and 
12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with 
14 in. stock and about 2% in. 
drop. A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for Catalogue 


Lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 


RUBBER COLLAPSIBLE DECOY DUCKS 


Carry 2 doz. in coat, 1 doz. 6 Ibs, Duck 
shooters’ troubles ended, will not sink 
if punctured, rides water like a real 
duck, ready for nae eetint 


a 
1303 Locust Street 


GGINS 
Kansas City, Mo. 





SHOOTING DOGS WANTED 


I have owned and developed the greatest Field Trial 
Dogs that this world has ever seen and I am satisfied to 
rest on my laurels and in the future devote my energies 
exclusively to training shooting dogs. My training preserves 
comprise 20,000 acres with abundance of game. Kennels 
built after a lifetime experience. My assistants, the best 
men I could find in Scotland, and the dogs I break remain 
broken. I have more unbroken records than any trainer 
living or any trainer who ever did live. If you want your 
shooting dogs properly developed, send them to me. 


R. K. (BOB) ARMSTRONG, Roba, Alabama. 


lf Your Dog Is Sick, 


all run down, thin and u 
thrifty with materated oes. 
high-colored urine and harsh 
staring coat, ‘eating grass’’ 
won’t help him. Dent’s Con- 
dition Pills will. They are 
a marvelous tonic for mange, 
distemper, indigestion and 
out of sorts. Price 50c., 
druggists, or ma 


DENT MEDICINE co., 
Newburgh, N. Y. 


Are you interested in Dogs, Hunting, e 
Fishing, Camping, Trapping and Outdoor a 
? Mf so send today for FREE copy /7ian 


Sports 
this month’s issue of Spertsman’s Digest. /: 
It contains many special stories and oe 
formative articles for Anglers. Trapper: 


Kennelmen and Gun enthusiasts. A FREE COPY is 
ready for you. Send name and address to 


SPORTSMAN’S DIGEST, D-6 Butler Bidg., Cincinnati, 0. 


Easy to raise. Larger profits 
than any other live stock rais- 
ing. Stands strictest investiga- 
tion. Recommended by Gove 
ernment. 4 different plans. 
One will suit you. m plete 


description free. Send today. |" ’ 
Cc. T. DRYZ, Box 1033, EAGLE RIVER, wISs. 





In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream, It will identify you. 


THEM DURN “SHIRKS” 
(Continued from page 475) 


lie on the beach to die—food for the 
fly, crow or crab. For the love of 
Mike, if it is not to be released upon 
weighting it, at least it should be eaten 
—the steaks are delicious. The big 
sharks, too, are now considered by the 
fishermen to be too valuable to be merely 
hacked to pieces on capture; in fact, 
shark fishing is now a recognized com- 
mercial industry. 

It is said that they are mostly hunted 
for their hides, which manufacturers 
use for shoes and leather articles. I 
have just lately seen such shoes in the 
market; I had been told that the leather 
had not been a success, due to the fishy 
odor, but these shoes had no trace of 
smell. They looked very nice, something 
like pigskin, but rougher. 

So, brother angler and disgruntled 
fishermen, if you want to, darn the 
sharks, but if you ever have the good 
fortune to hook and play a big one on 
the proper rig, and be you victor or van- 
quished, I am sure that your opinion 
of this denizen of the deep will be some- 
what changed. I am also certain that, 
after the strenuous struggle, Mr. Shark 
will stand high in your regard as a 
game-fish and you will accord him the 
respect that he properly deserves. 

You will need but one experience, I 
think—just one to make you long for 
another. Knee-deep in the shifting 
waters, the grass-covered dunes rearing 
themselves at your back, and the flying 
scud in your face as the huge curling 
breakers spill their tons of smother on 
the beach. The storm clouds tear across 
the sky, the gulls and crows are swept 
along as bits of fluff, their cries merely 
accentuating the lcneliness of the far- 
flung waste of wild water and desolate 
beach, and in the midst of this im- 
mensity you stand, giving battle to the 
mighty sea creature— 


As the mantle of evening draws over 
the blue, 
And you fish in the eventide hush, 
You may feel your bait lifted, you 
strike hard and then 
A huge shark is off with a rush! 
Or it may be at noontime, at daybreak 
or night, 
As the stars snap and twinkle on 
high— 
If once hooked you will never--escape 
from the lure 
Of the surf, of the beach, of the sky! 


September is .nusky time! We 
beg to call our readers’ attention to 
a very informative and beautifully 
illustrated article in the coming is- 
sue, by the well-known angling 
authority, Mr. Louis Rhead, who 
tells an interesting story about our 
great American pike. 


TOURING WITH 
RAYMOND SPEARS 


(Continued from page 437) 


farm yards, with fresh milk, welcome 
the tent-travelers. 

“Free Camping” is seen beckoning 
along all the named trails—all the 
blazed routes from region to region. 
One may find ocean beach opportuni- 
ties, too, down the Atlantic coast— 
beautiful places where the wheels will 
sink to the hubs in sand over night, or 
at the first turn of the motor in the 
morning, if care isn’t taken. 

I suppose more good tourists, care- 
ful, competent and experienced drivers 
come to grief in picking out-of-the-way 
camp grounds than in any other~ part 
of the sport. I know that in my own 
experience I’ve mired down, ditched, 
banked and hobbled my old medium six 
oftener in making or escaping camp 
than in any other way—broken axles, 
and been obliged to jack up and out, 
stalled myself and caused myself more 
strains that way than in any other. 

But one learns, too, in getting into 
and out of camp grounds—as some of 
the after-thought, and _ half-witted, 
municipal ones—something of the ca- 
pacity of a car for real work. In a 
land where an hour’s rain puts the 
highways out of commision for a day 
or two, they put a camp half a mile 
out on a side road, and the approach 
is over an open ditch a foot deep and 
soft at the bottom after a heavy dew— 
literally. It’s better to go on forty 
miles after dark than to accept such 
careless hospitality. 

One can drive from New York city, 
or Boston, on the main highway to Chi- 
cago, Omaha, Cheyenne, Salt Lake 
City, and across the Great Salt Lake 
Basin, over Nevada and by Placerville, 
Sacramento, to San Francisco, and find 
all the way places where camping is a 
delightful experience and opportunity. 

Four years ago (1919) a house car 
drove up the Mohawk Valley, and for 
seventy-five miles could discover no 
“good place” to camp. This car passed 
a dozen perfectly available places—but 
inexperience and ignorance of what 
constitutes a camp ground gave the 
man and his wife a miserable day-end. 
They finally struck the obvious ground 
between Little Falls and Herkime, just 
west of the Smalls Gulf trolley cross- 
ing, at the top of the hil on the north 
side. } suppose this place, where a 
dozen cars can stop—sometimes some- 
body stretches a wire across the en- 
trance—is one of the best known in the 
Eastern States, simply because during 
the summer months as many as 1,500 
tourist campers pass there in a day. 

Now, in 1923, there are at least a 
score of available trail side camping 
places along this seventy-five miles, 
beauties just west of Schenectady, and 
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at farms along the way (a wonder- 
fully attractive orchard camp west of 
Ft. Plain), and through Little Falls 
(opposite the Big Canal Lock), and on 
westward. We stopped one night last 
fall under a fine old maple beside the 
road in an unfenced field, west of Utica 
about forty miles, and prepared and 
happen-so camping places appear at 
intervals all the way west now. Curi- 
ously enough Niagara Falls, and some 
other noted resort placzs, to which tens 
of thousands of automobiles drive, there 
to spend good money, force the tourists 
to leave local business and wander off 
five or ten miles to find some back lot 
or open field camping place, no munic- 
ipal grounds being provided for camp- 
ers, or at least none were last fall. 

West from Buffalo, the shore of Lake 
Evie is available here and there. At 
Westfield, turning north a mile, there 
is a camp at Barcelona Bay. There 
are many farms on west to Cleveland 
where “rural” camps may be made. We 
ran under a railroad culvert and came 
out on a knoll overlooking the lake and 
cooked dinner in a glorious place. At 
Cleveland the city has provided a beau- 
tiful bench beside the lake with a bath- 
ing beach and water conveninces, one 
of the finest camping places from Coast 
to Coast, right in the city’s fine park, 
with room for hundreds of outfits. 

There are beaches all along the lake 
which can be found by local inquiry 
where, if a party. is not entirely alone, 
it will nevertheless find the isolation 
greater than one would dream possible 
in these days of thronging highways 
and fenced lands. 

And speaking of fences; the old days 
of barricades against one’s neighbors 
are visibly disappearing. In grain]: 
regions, through even the vinyards and 
orchards, the expense of building fences 
merely to mark the boundaries is. be- 
ing saved. In dairylands, of course, 
fences are maintained for cattle, but 
around the hay and grain fields, why 
build fences? The question once asked 
has resulted in the inhospitable fences 
being allowed to fall down. Even the 
homesteaders in the open prairies are 
not building fences, but mark their 
boundaries by the industry of their 
plowing. Fences do not so much keep 
people and things out as they hive in 
their builders—and when one Has met 
the thousands upon thousands of farm 
people, after the summer and early au- 
tumn harvests, as they tour up and 
down, it is plain that the land owners 
don’t want to be fenced in! And by 
the same token the farmer tourists are 
less and less fencing people out. And 
beyond central Kansas and Nebraska 
for score of miles at a.time there are 
no fences. 

Where there are no fences and no 
cultivated lands, if one has the abso- 
lutely necessary water tank, it is fea- 
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The Pocket Dog Biscuit 
A wholesome and healthful “Meat Fibrine” 
biscuit for every size and breed. 


Write for sample and send 
2c stamp for new catalog. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


NEWARK NEW JERSEY 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 
your dog 


KEEP _— rey, 
CURE DOG ‘DISEASES, 


How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, strippingcombs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Bound Brook, New Jerse 


ne Heart” Police Dogs 


You can 
pay more but you can’t get a better dog. 


“Character plus Appearance.’’ 
TAA 
Zp 


BEAM 





, \ New Brunswick, East Turnpike, N. 


English Setters, Pointers 


and 


Wire Haired Fox Terriers 


Puppies and grown dogs 
of the best of re 
OR 


Good dogs at stud 
GEO. W. LOVELL 


MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 
| Tel. 29-M 


; , 
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TRONG HEART KENNELS 
4. 


Are You a Dog Owner? 


If so —to keep him well and happy 

you must have our 40 Page Kennel 

Manual. Full andcompleteinforma- 

tion on the care and treatment of 
your dog in health 
and sickness. 


Sent FREE on request 
Delson Chemical Co. 
Dept. (E) 


82 page book—how tokeep your 

dog well — how to care for him 

when sick. Result of Sra Fm ron 

ence with every known disease. 
Mailed FREE. Write today. ge mts 5208 


H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. 
129 West 24th St. New York 


GORDON SETTERS 


INGLEHURST KENNELS 
QUALITY PUPPIES FOR SALE 
AT STUD 
Imported Champion Inglehurst Joker. 
Imported Champion Inglehurst Gieb. 
Champion Inglehurst Dickerson. 


Mail address: C.T. Inglee, 155 Montague St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


Box K, Berry, Ky. 


offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox and 
Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon 
and Opossum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit 
Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also Aire- 
dale Terriers. Catalogue ten cents. 





Wonderfully bred English Springer 


Spaniel puppies, sire English Cham- 
pion Horsford Harbour, field and 
bench winner; dam Imported Hunston 
Wave, a high-class bench and field 
worker. A combination of the famous 
Denne, Horsford, Avondale and Riv- 


ington strain. 


R. Ww. TAUSKEY, Wyekott, yay = 


wl Friend andPJaymate 


it White Collies s Love ¢ Kiddies 


jis one quality 
devoted. H 
feed Aeecreake pt 


. is, un) Unstrpaased as 8 Watchdogs. * inde- 
es Aces’’ of ali dog- “Sg + Gay are 
sppranteet. hk ‘in. Get our 

HOMONT KE KENNELS 

Box 106 Monticello, iowa 


A few drops of Dent’s Distemper- 
ine five or six times a day will cure 
distemper and save your dog. 


Do not attempt to raise a puppy 
without it. Price 50 cents. 


DENT MEDICINE CoO. 
Newburgh, N. Y. 









DOGDOM 


America’s Greatest Dog Magazine 
Devoted to all breeds 

Monthly articles by Freeman Lloyd, A. F. 
Hochwalt, Lillian C. Raymond-Mallock, W. 
R. Van Dyck, -Bert Franklin, D.V.M., and 
other well known writers. Profusely illus- 
trated. Twenty eents a copy. Send for 
free sample. 
$2.00 a year; Canadian, $2.25; Foreign, $2.50 

DOGDOM Book Department can supply 
any book about dogs published. Write to- 
day for book-list. 


DOGDOM 


F. E. Bechmann, Publisher 
509 City Nat’l Bank Bldg., Battle Creek, Michigan 


Sell coal to your trade (2:31... 
Earn week’s pay in an hour 5'3clive ssles- 


Washington Coal Co., Stock Yards Ste., Dept. A, R. Chicago 





STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MAN- 
AGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ETC., RE- 
QUIRED BY THE ACT OF CON- 
GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912 


of Forest and Stream, published monthly at New 
York, N. Y.; for April Ist, 1923. 

State of New York 1 

County of New York *°- 


Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the 
State and county aforesaid, personally appeared 
T. H. Mearns, — a —_. — = 
cording to law, deposes and says that he is the 
Sentaaes Manager of the FOREST AND 
STREAM and that the following is, to the best of 
his knowledge and belief, a true statement of the 
ownership, management (and if a daily paper, the 
circulation), etc., of the aforesaid publication for 
the date shown in the above caption, required by 
the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 
443, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on the 
reverse of this form, to wit: 

1. That the names and addresses of the pub- 
lisher, editor, managing editor, and business 
managers are: 

Publisher, Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 


9 E. 40th St., N. Y. City. 
Editor, William Bruette, 9 E. 40th St., 
N.-3. Oey. 


Managing Editor, John P. Holman, 9 E. 40th 
Daa es See 

Business Manager, T, H. Mearns, 9 E. 40th 
St., N. Y. City. 

2. That the owners are: (Give names and ad- 
dresses of individual owners, or, if a corporation, 
give its name and the names and addresses of 
stockholders owning or holding 1 per cent or more 
of the total amount of stock.) Forest and Stream 
Publishing Co., 9 E. 40th St., New York, 
N. Y.; William Bruette, 9 E. 40th St., New 
York, N. Y.; J. R. Harbeck, 26 Liberty St., New 
York, N. Y.; Norwood Johnson, Pittsburgh, Pa. ; 
George Bird Grinnell, 238 E. 15th St., New Y ork, 
N. Y.; Jay Hall, 9 E, 40th St., New York, N. Y.; 
E. L. Parker, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


8. That the known bondholders, mortgagees 
and other security holders owning or holding 1 
per cent or more of total amount of bonds, mort- 
gages, or other securities are: (If there are none, 
so state.) None. i 

4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving 
the names of the owners, stockholders and secur- 
ity holders, if any, contain not only the list of 
stockholders and security holders as they appear 
upon the books of the company, but also, in cases 
where the stockholder or secarity holder appears 
upon the books of the company as trustee or in 
any other fiduciary relation, the name of the per- 
son or corporation for whom such trustee is act- 
ing, is given; also that the said two paragraphs 
contain statements embracing affiant’s full knowl- 
edge and belief as to the circumstances and con- 
ditions under which stockholders and_ security 

* holdefs who do not appear upon the books of the 
company as trustees, hold stock and securities in 
a capacity other than that of a bona fide owner; 
and this affiant has no reason to believe that any 
other person, association, or corporation has any 
interest direct or indirect in the said stock, bonds, 
or other securities than as so stated by him. 


T. H. MEARNS, Business Manager. 
Sworn to and subscribed before me, this 16th 
day of March, 1923. 
[Seal] MARTHA B. McCLERNAN. 
(My commission expires March 30, 1924.) 
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sible to pull out anywhere and make 
camp. Few, however, make camps out 
in the open. Hardened travelers do ‘it. 
The tendency is, however, to hunt the 
cross-roads hamlet and go into the 
vacant lot accommodations. Why, I 
don’t exactly know, unless it. is the in- 
stinct to huddle down in groups of hu- 
mans. Generally, inquiry reveals that 
“The wife wanted to come in here.” 


Thus it is, the bare sand of the 
Austin, Nevada, camping place between 
the county jail and the Government 
Rangers’ cabin (Toyabe forest) will 
hold a number of tourists’ outfits, while 
the miles on miles of park forest and 
illimitable “open country” in either di- 
rection is vacant. And I think that 
tourists will ride for miles across the 
sage and alkali to come to the barbed 
wire fence of some homesteader or 
rancher to pitch his tent near the pad- 
locked gate—padlocked because other- 
wise tourists would come right inside 
the enclosure and up to the very house, 
seeking companionship, not conscious 
that this is the motive. I know this— 
I did it! 

And we had a Mormon missionary 
for neighbor one night, and vagabond 
automobos another night, and pitiful 
health-seekers on still another night. 
Perhaps, and generally we did roll 
alone during the day, but at night we 
would find ourselves joined or joining 
with others we had camped by the pre- 
vious night, or previous week, some- 
where. And in the deserts we traveled 
with other cars, and we were mighty 
glad to camp by ranch or hamlet spring. 


Nothing is more difficult in the be- 
ginning than knowing a camp ground 
when one sees it. In spite of more 
than twenty years camping experience, 
winter and summer, spring and autumn 
(I have camped out every day of the 
year, winter and summer, in snow coun- 
try and in southern states both), when 
I started automobile camping I grew 
fairly desperate trying to discover 
“camp grounds.” And finally I went 
out driving and studied two or three 
hundred miles of highway in my home 
country, figuring on camp ground op- 
portunities. 


By the time I had made the double 
transcontinental I could find a camp 
within an hour or two, just by looking 
—even at night, and without inquiry. 
It’s foolish not to ask, of course. Often 
just up the alley from a garage is the 
best place within five miles! But when 
in full flight before autumnal rains or 
gain-speeding to get home on time, often 
one may wish to drive till all roads are 
dark and all garages closed. Then the 
spotlight must be used to pick a camp; 
and when picked, the long-barreled 
hand flash must confirm the general 
judgment. ; 

A tree or trees beside the highway 






‘he hailed two cars of us for tire tape 











with space to hold the automobile, bow 
to the fence, and levels on either side 
to stretch the lean-to automobile tents 
—that is a camp ground. It mustn’t 
have a deep or wet ditch; it is best not 
to have too much grass or brush; it is 
generally more comfortable in eastern’ 
states to be a few hundred feet at least 
from the nearest house, and it does not 
matter if automobiles are driving past 
every few minutes all night long—many 
of these cars will be night-driving tour- 
ists, folk who are in a hurry or who 
are riding nights to remain in a good 
camp in the heat of the day. 

No one,need hesitate about going 
touring on account of lack of camp 
grounds. The problem of learning” 
camps is not one to be left to chance. j 
Anyone driving in the country, whether © 
from a metropolis like New York city — 
or from country villages, can with — 
profit make a special note of camping 
places available. In no other Way can 4 
one familiarize himself with the needs — 
and objections, the hazards and the de- 
lights of camp sites. ; 

Some of the most beautiful places © 
are impossible because of swarms of — 
mosquitoes, or mud, or ill-bred children, 
or the inheritance from tourists who 
went before—and soured a whole com- | 
munity against all automobile tourists. 
But on the other hand, some of the 
most unpromising situations, as the © 
gravel pit of a highway construction, — 
or a bare playa in the deserts may be 
turned into the most memorable of 
camps. 

I do not know why or when a camp 
is memorable. I just know that some | 
of the unlikeliest, haphazardest camps 
are the most interesting, and the mind 
returns to them perhaps by the very 
force of the necessity that compelled j 
converting unseemly or _ impossible 
places into delights and joys. 


Perhaps it is the spirit of adventure 
that holds one fast to joy in the un- © 
usual or unexpected camps. To this 
day I remember a car out in the New — 
Mexico sage and alkali; a west-bound — 
tourist had cut his tires to pieces and © 


and patching. I gave him all I had. © 
A chill, keen wind was blowing. There © 
was no shelter. The family were in — 
dire straits—and yet they must recall — 
that grim night with fondness of mem- 
ory—for of such is the gaiety of ad- 
venture! a 


What weuld the outdoors be if we al- 
ways had everything exactly right and 
no discomforts? One can always find — 
a camping place; but often it is essen- | 
tial that the tourists make the best of © 
the little they have. 
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